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BROADWAY. 


UL person need never want 

can walk Broadway of a sunny 
afternoon There is a whole library of good books 
and a lifetime of experience condensed in the resul 
of a thoughtful, observant, contemplative walk 
and down Broadway between three and five of the 
afternoon. 

My neighbor, Mrs. Charles, who was married 
under the elder Adams, and went to liv her hu 
band being rich) in the fashionable quarter, name- 
ly, in Dey Street, relates to me with charm 





volubility stories of tender walks with her h ’ 
before marriage, through the woods a long th 
stream in whose bed Canal Street now rut She 
now occupies a four-story house in T nty-thir 
Street; and when her daughters 

belles, Araminta and Porcia—cond it 


the city with a visit, their excursion is |! 
It is not lawful for a well- 
bred voung lady to be seen south of Pe, 

When that charming person, Miss T 
beauty and fortune are to make such a sensation 
this winter 


the south by Peyser’s 


the last was only a dull preface to a 
delightful book, her Uncle Josh being then alive 
and capable of marrying)—when that charming 
person, in a thoughtless moment, ventured down 
town on her return from Saratoga last week, and 


actually blessed the pavement of Maiden Lane with 


her tiny feet—she wanted some lace fresh from 
importer’s, and wanted it so badly that she over- 
steppe l les convrenances, as indeed a young lady 


1 lots on the Avenue and passing 


lovely may presume to do—when this ancel 


owning sevente 


come to the point) made the faur pas of 


herself in an atmosphere exclusively appropriat 
to trade, she had the unspeakable misfortune of 
meeting Livingston Smith on the very corner of 
Broadway The town need not be told that 


n was, last winter, the happy of the hay 
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wt 
to dispense with pub! teem; that sweet girl who rectly or by the instrumentality of persons ap- | 
was Mrs. |! n last ' r, is Miss Lindsay this, pointed by it. | 
and will be Miss 5 r Jones next; that fast An effort has been made to conceal the true | 
yang man with the gorgeous neck-tye and the | nature of the issue, by represe » new Po- 
dash ppearan hose washer-woman has been | jiee Law as a mere remedial e, intended 
able t little ones new shoes in conse- | 4, root the case of malefa fly from 
: : f j 
Se justice in New York to Kings or Richmond 
ine New Yorker, who has d 2 PS ! : “ha 
5 as f rt wenty years, never sut d or cheate 1 Counties, and thus set the P . ye defian . 
ilways lent freely to deserving young | But it must be borne in mind that the scope of 
ne ‘told ‘ 1 his life, and is now worth | the functions of the new Police is in nowise de- 
.m :: that genial old lady, who lives in | pendent upon their nomination by the central | 
‘ the best houses in Fifth Avenue, and asks | power at Albany. ‘The powevs of the Metro- 
u ehaved person she knows—making no | politan Police might be made even more extens- 
F time when ** we mapt no servant, ive than they are, and yet the Commissioners 
J made P’.’s bed and cooked his dinner”—a kindly, | might be chosen by th people of the counties 





able, and geod old woman —these pl ~~ | concerned. And were this done, no one would 
oa y 100, are 50 5 n in Bi : for an instant complain of the new law, It is 








3 the who can plate them with ‘ ‘ 
a ee be s | the transfer of power from the counties to the 
ng nsciousness of their be uty. : < : > 
ee ae . Legislature which has rou n 
of the people here and els of 
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ence, or inseparabiec from 1 good features 
=> —-—- rr ‘ . ] + 
That this transfer of power and patronage— 
y  pery ' a9 R57 
Sarunpay, Aveust 29, 1857. and not a wholesome extension of the powers 
5 . 2 of the Police—was the main object of the au 


THE TELEGRAPHIC CABLE. thors of the Metropolitan Police Act 1s obvious 
from the tenor of other acts of last session—the 
Central Park Act, the City Hall Act, the Port 





. Wardens Act, etc.—all of which, while purport- 
t lines are | : ing to give relief to the city, actually cont 
eee oe Se, wee Gay, telegraphic upon the Legislature or its creatures the ad- 
I ministration of the municipal affairs of the city 
I The design, in fact, was unmistakable; and 


the question to be submitted to the people th 
fall is, whether the dominant party in the State 








shall practi h usurpationus whenever its ob- 

jects require them? 
, . ay At t le election the party which mad 
Passing over the private benefits of the tele- Heotn Seen wil Repul uns—were in a larg 
graph, and the vast convenience it wi l be to majority over each of the ot _ we 
travelers, we do not exaggerate wher we sa} is not likely that they will retain t prepon 
that 1 the most momentous event that ever | goran rhe v will be much smaller then 


of commerce and civiliza- 

















‘33 roum for fitful bursts of reckless enterprise, of domestic life for the purpose of public expos- 


ure, we have had all the particulars and alpha- 
4 business betical personalitic s of the = revel of fashion 


at Newport. There is nothing left for a pru- 





f success in a steady, care- 


t since the world I n tO move. It can heavily on the Republicans, as the excitement 

only be compared to the invention of ships, orto | which rallied them to Frémont standard |} 

re ich « V t the memory was long subsided Should tl Nothings coales¢ 
& ’ We |! ree great points of com with the Democrats issue of Municipal 
I al contact England: cotton, corn, Rights, as it : they d 
{ in three stapies our markets | t Re} ¥ th Stat } it 
; wa thaie « 1 London Speculati | doubs, laws of last s ion \ ld b 
a0 1, corn, and J curt . “wi y | amended so as to be acceptable to this city and 
>: be the next = Engle: “7 , That | the public at large. 

8} lation in i adi ren i = | 

ter. Instead of t wide fluctuations which | : —--——— = 

have been cons juent u on the arrival of steam- | 

ers with three or four days’ later news, we shall SPENDING WELL AND SPENDING ILL. 
have, in all probability, a perpetual sensitiv | Tuayxxs to the diligent impert e th 
ness, kept alive by reports from London = newspaper corps of detecti ves. eo die- 
l’aris twice a day; tra le will become more sta- guise of clean linen and whole one 
ble, and gambling will decline. There will be | coed in intruding themselves into the pr ivacy 
} 4 

n 
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Will D ~~ © nol iropean coun rient curiosity to desire ; it We us been told of the 
tries in a ¢ > pa rknowledge of | superb point lace worn by the rich Miss A- . 
each other will grow in proportion to the f a and the white tulle by the lovely Miss Z : 
quency of our mutual intercourse. When we | of the tens of thousands of oyst rs, the hundreds 
have news from E pe twice a day, it will - |} of woodeock, and proportionate gulantines, pd- 
come as familar to Us as< soteuren tne 3 | tés, and all that is savory, devoured by these 
when the telegraph acqu s them twice a day | gimseys of fashion and ogres in appetite; of 
with o igs here, they will at last begin to | ty¢ magnific snece of the upholstery; of the ex- 
understand us, Hi e, first, a natural and large | pansive pertliness, the fullness of wealth, and 
develo mt 1al commerce, which, | prodigality of expe nse of the host. Moreover, 
large as it is, is I s large as it might | that the whole thing may ‘‘ come e to men’s 
be; and, 6 n a gradual d sappearance of | business.” which. with us practic: nkees, is 
the national pr lices which ignorance en- | 4 more direct appeal than to ot ms, th 
genders and imperfect acquaintance maintains | whole expense ‘3 summed up, sre told 
How much of t erness of our past contro~ | that the grand /éte cost from five to ten thou- 
versic ith England might have been avoided | sand dollars 

had the communications between the two gov- It is not our affair or that private 
ernments been rapid and constant, and no time spendthrift may sper i his money; but the gen- 
Jeft for angry minds to brood over supposed in- | ora) social evil such personal prodigality may 
juries! indicate comes fairly within the seope of public 


We are glad to hear that Queen Victoria and comment. It 
President Buchanan are to inaugurate this great 


enterprise with a message « f mutual compliment 


le that the rich 
should be niggards in expenditure, but it is de- 
sirable tl 
and good-will, and we hop that the pe ple in | that ne 








ir money 
intries will follow that good exampl 
rraph will never bear | 





wealth exercises so much influence, publicity 





3 ocean & SINE m age that a Not ves so great prominence to ifs €xampie, and 
tend to increase the mutual respect, admira- | ,, iformity of taste so wide a scopx athe sg 


tion, and love of the two great nations which it | j; ecnecially behooves those who ha : Cone 

¥ trol of social « n to use it with discretion. 
Sa This assoc tion ol g it exp nse with cecil 
epee S| = entertainment is the chief evil of American city 

THE APPROACHING STATE ELECTION. | jige, Jt is this which, for sociability, the com- 


Tur Democracy of this State hold their State | munion of friends, the delights of conversation, 
Convention at Sy ise on the 16th; the Re- and the kindness of sympathy, has substituted 
publicans hold theirs on 23d, at the same place; | the formality of fashion, its frivolous small-talk, 
he Know Nothings have a mee ting at Brooklyn 
which will probably lead to a fusion between | must spread an expensive feast for fashion at 
them and one of the other two parties, on the | least once in the season, thoug 
State ticket to be run this fall. Atthe election | to send away his fi 





and its cold-blooded indifference. Every one 


i he be obliged 
iend without breaking bread 








in November an cntire new Legislature—Sen- | on every day for the rest of the year. There are 
ate and Assembly—is to be chosen. those who can afford, no « t, to be fashion- 
But one issue is involved. The great na- | able and hospitable too, but great majority 


tional questions of pro and anti-slavery will not | can not be both; and, call it what you will, 
be brought into the canvass, from the simple | vice, folly, or caprice, it is impossi to deny 
ason that the interest in them has died out | the fact that fashion carries the day at the ex- 


for the present} and that matters which touch us | pense of hospitality 


more closely require to be settled. The is- Ruskin read a lecture, a few weeks since, to 

sue to be resolved at this election is, whether | an audience at Manchester, very much like such 

the Legislature may disfranchise constituencies | as he would have found at New York, composed 

which incur its displeasure; whether it may, | of thriving men of business, and he took care 
ithout the consent of the populati n of coun- to tell them some good wholesome truths 

ties and cities, : ister the municipal gov- ‘I would not,” he said, ** have that useless 

, meee ‘ ( ] ‘ 1 ies 


WEEKLY. 








| fringing of curtains, and thousands of such 
foolishly and apa- 
habitual—things 








, and a very vulgar one too, 


riminating in its expenditure. 

















PROGRESS OF LITERATURE. 
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FRENCH NOVELS. 
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cornicings of ceilings, and grainings of doors, | of modern French fietion by stating that, while 
we have held ourselves ready to use any French 
tale of adequate character that appeared in the 
periodicals or the books published at Paris, we 
have scarcely ever discovered one that was 
worth translating. 


t seems that the Anglo-Saxon mind—in its 


intense practicalness—requires something more 
than amusement even in works of fiction. We 
ctability, freshness, love Dickens, and Thackeray, and Bulwer—not 
alone because they amuse us—but because every 
chapter of their novels is as beneficial asa well- 
digested sermon ; because one can not read them 
without improving one’s moral nature; because 
—like the red-hot sand of the old Tyrian engi- 
neers—the wholesome truths and the manly 
be | lessons which they teach penetrate, with the 
help of their wit and humor, through the chinks 
in our intelligence which are closed to the heavy 
weapons of our clerical teachers. No boy or 
girl can read Dickens, or Thackeray, or Bul 


ver's later works without deriving moral a 


wantage ; it is greatly to be doubted whether 


] 


the same persons could read the modern French 
authors of fiction without positive injary. 


Tne reader will find on the fourteenth 





page of this paper the material parts of the ad- 
mirable judy ment just rendered by Surrogate 


Bradford on the aaton am marriage case. 


THE COMING EVENT, 





tation was never so alive as at this mo- 
- ogre ntly waits from day to day 
d which is to unit 

When the great 


union is consummated flashes wpon 





us, and space is not only conquered but time out- 
stripped, we shall be conscious of the most marvel 
ous une h of modern art and enterprise. Great 
as will be, however, the fact, still greater must be 
the results. With the whole world’s attention con- 


centrated upo m this momentous experiment, how 
; 


bewildered : the a of all by any at- 
tempt to conceive the probable consequences of its 
success nterprise seems almost to have out- 


strippe: d its own powers of calculation, and does 
not venture to hazard an estimate of the effects of 
its own work. Who can conjecture, at this mo- 
ment, the probal le result to natic nal poli vy. to 
commerce, to human sympathies, and to individ. 
ual life and thought? Bewildered, indeed. re 
about the future, but the uncertainty of At fu 
ture may be in a very few days a pres nt reality 





and while now we are lost in em ty speculat ‘ 
then we shall be in the fullness of re aliz ation. We 
know how, in daily life, the sudden meeting with 
a relative, a friend, or business connection whom 
we have never known but through a distant cor- 
, gives vitality to mutual ac quaintance, 
appreciation, and sympathy. We know how the 
grasp of the ] 





hand sends a current of feeling to the 
heart, securing mutual interest: we know how the 
sonality of presence and ease of familiar talk 

intimacy, and we feel at once the difference 
be owess the warmth of friendship and the indiffer- 
ence of mere acquaintance. We can suppose, then, 
that this. prospective meeting between Europe 











America, promising hourly communion and daily 
versation, will secure such results ’ 
as we know to be produced socially 
rophesy in an age when the will of the doer |! rings 
» light the fullillment so ray pidls that ther is 





hardly a shadow out of whiclr the foresight of 


seer may she ape the conjecture of a coming event 
The great fact of the laying of the telegraphi < 
between the continents is now being accom. 


Before we have fairly appreciated the 
stupendous enterprise, we shall be in the full con- 
sciousness and enjoyment of the results. However 
these may now puzzle sp — n, we can c¢ 
dently that then ‘‘ we shall know how good 
and pleasant a thing it is to aw ll in unity.” 






ENGLISH NOVELISTS AND SCOTCH REVIEW ERS. 
Ir was hardly to be expected that Dickens's sa- 
tire of the Circumlocution Office in “‘ Little Dorrit.” 
which tells so effectually against English official 
mismanagement, would be allowed to pass without 
a protest on the part of those whose delinquencies 
have been so exposed to the ridicule and scorn of 
the world. The Tite Barnacles have accordin 
come ont with a manifesto, availing themselves for 
its publication of the Edinburgh Re riew, of the ed- 
1ip of which one of the Barnacle family hap- 
pens to have the control—Mr Cornewall Lewis ‘a 
sub-official under Lord Palmerston. This mani- 
sto, however, is not so much a defense as an at- 
tack, and shows pretty clearly that the Barnacles, 
having very little to say for themselves, have been 





reduced to the necessity of trying to make out a 
case against their opponents. The Peview article 
is a charge upon the modern novelists generally, 
and upon Dickens and Reade especially, “ for,” as 
Dickens himself says, ‘‘ not confining themselves 
to the mere amusement of their readers, and for 
testifying in their w rks that they seriously feel 
the interest of true Englishmen in the welfare and 
honor of their « ountry 

Dickens comes manfully to his defense in a late 
number of the //ousehold Words, with a frank ac- 
knowledgment that his hand writes the paper. 
His words are earnest, but uttered in the best pos- 
sible temper, controlled, as he acknowledges, by 
the remembrance of the past good services of the 
Edinburgh Review, the loving affection of Jeffrey, 
the friendship of Sydney Smith, and the faithful 
sympathy of both, He first settles a small account 
of his own with the reviewer, who says, sneeringly, 
that the catastrophe in “ Little Dorrit” had ben 
berrowed from a recent fall of houses in London, 





hich h py 1 to have occurred and been r port- 
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Dear Eprror I f tl pertur- fl 
bati f Sara i,t pation, and ngs 
i 8 g 4 i, wv vt 1 hi 
N reandl ] lys nag A para aph ] i 
of er siasm i I from tl tiety of I : 8 
& “ tl ef anx t t is t t ) Af t 
8 the problem of perpetual—en sish 1 lar é 
] ase it To tell you the tru am ( l 
‘ ry at the fashion young me ! | ‘ own tl I Ir l 
ad li lancing tl polka ; 1 thing | i iM 1 
wish you'd do is, hint to them that it is not nec- bel 1 Wi M 
essary in that da to shake our hands, or rather on th Isl ] 
x them up and down, at the rate they do. § of the 1 tl la 
or them je rk one’s arm almost out of the soc! i 
and it looks so ugly too! Now I used to like Mr. | a favorite 1 t \ 
——'s dancing very much, he held you so firmly | admirable in 
l mmfortabl ne t has ist acqui ! I 1¢ ul 
trick, much to our regret ; but I 1 lved, the last I I 
é ing att Springs, that | hould not perform | v 
* gymnastics with me. My arm i od, par be | 
ticularly tl t, and that is 1 | (most ly I 
in d ou know; so I did not choose i ti« f 
t i i 1, r mad i 
gr ful in it rl when he ¢ j r 
I I LI ] ra " ly t vell 
bred liff ) t t Its ‘ lit t 
I i ht t K of | i- 1 
l la r to what his ma l f " i 
might a t; but with m rmness « much pr 1 out 
part, w aT 1 toget ry ¢ fortably tl consider America 
Ww ] itil, toward the last, he began to and 1 x ma 1 url) 
make himself ridiculous, and to look down upon | I was mu struck v 
me with the most patr ng tenderness. The | our way here, particula 
puppy But it is just like the conceited impu- | route, a fearful stag 
d of your sex, to fancy by that pressure I was | behaved 1 ‘ ' 
making myself foolish, when it was simply done | agreeably, screa el 
to prevent Azs making us both absurd! So I had rific bun f the loaded 
t nd that last P lka r r t ] ind say I t last, i he | f \' 
was tired, when I t the least, and that I { {M t \ 
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D f T \m an ¢ d 
17 M istice A Run for 
I \ Ride to Beyrout Letters. —Tents pitched 
Shor Songs a I s.—Night in the Tents. 
I ’ lyre in the morning we rode on with 
passing S ; without pausing, until 
vw rea | ore near Sidon, and here we 
par fror rem, they ing on to Beyrout to re- 


steamer, We pausi to turn eastward into 


the holy land of Galilee. Houssein met us her: 


I wandered in the forenoon through Sidon, mak- 
ing a, few purch sin the miserable little shops, 
ind sat on the sea-shore near our tents all the aft- 

il subjects of thought in 


uiling the usu 





euch | , the illustrat f fulfilled prophecy. 

1 det inv man té yugh Palestine with his 
sible in his hand and not believe that the men 
who wrote these predictions, which no one can 
doubt were written cet were in pired 
of God—that Ezekiel the voice of the Al- 
mighty when he said, ‘* Behold, I am against 
thee, © Zid 

Of the ancient glory city of purple no- 
thing remains Along ti mast, here and there, 

» broken toms, masses « finable ruins, the 
solemn monuments of ¢ ynplishment of God's 





intent against ity of the sea. Within, the 
city is like all other " 1} + seen or described 
It would but weary you to repeat the story of nar- 
row streets, filthy bazars, crowding Arabs, Druses, 


rhaps the pl 


in mission here es- 


Moslems. and Christians. P sasantest 


featare of the city is the Ameri 
tablished I< i | 


slied on the re it missionaries, and 








was deeply npressed h re, as | have becnelsewhere, 
} st i e as sensible, laborir 

eno t n of all other nations I have 
s The En ion to the Jews in Jeru- 
sajom is—w ll defer to the Lord Bishop- a 
humba is awa f money, labor, and in- 
telle On the contrary, the verican missions 
in t rth of Svria is omplishing wonders ; 
and the reason for the difference is simply this, 


hat the Americans are men of common-sense, who 


in a frank and intelligent 





r confidence, teach them to 
regard tl us friends, show them that they are 
th el civilization it, and science, and 
if t » not cony t 1, they at least stand in 
a] to tab lvantage of the political changes 
in the East, which all know are inevitable, sooner 


or later 
foward evening I walked out into a great ceme- 

tery of the Moslems Miserable, melancholy fields 

these Moslem burial-pl S ar jut the most 


melancholy scenes in them are the mourning groups 





of women. I saw half a dozen of them, some here, 
there, uttering those loud cries of sorrow 
in the streets and the houses may seem mere 
demonstrati of f, but which have spe- 
cation in the place of graves Th 
oman e that I ff 1 would di 
fier her grief 
(0 ‘ she had reason for it. The widow 
of a \.ohammedan who has loved her husband, 
hepel f meeting him ever again, forced to be- 
] him in the embr of houries, within whose 


| arms he has forgotten her, may well be inconsola- 


| tans of the earth. 


ble. I approached to soothe her, and she spat to- 
ward me with a curse, then wailed aloud once 
more The air rang with the cry as she threw 
herself down on the tomb in which her husband 
lay, as she had left him to be questioned by the 
angels. They bury their dead with open space in 


so that they can sit 


the grave above their heads, 


up when the angel comes; and believing that they 
suffer torment from the moment of death till this 
examination is over, the y hasten the ceremony of 
burial, so that it always follows death a very few 


hours, 
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length got down on his knees, and began to kiss 
my hands demonstratively. I obtained leave of 
the officer in charge to punish him as I saw fit, and 
he sent him down to the tents with me, where John 
and myself held a consultation what to do with 
him. Houssein recommended hanging. Hous- 
sein thinks stealing from a Howajji the grandeur 
of crime. Achmed, the cook, recommended the 
rope on his other extremity—to wit, a rapping on 
the soles of his feet. 1 detest the bastinado. John 
Steenburger proposed to give the fellow a chance 
for his life, and frighten him. 

We accordingly took him down to the beach, 





GRAVE-) 
As I came out of the cemetery I met a well- 
dr 1 man attended by half a dozen officers, who 


were all walking toward me. I have not yet found 
the man was, whether the resident gov- 
sheik of the village. In th 
. was a miserable-looking fellah, a 


rnor or only the 





nmon man of the country, who w evidently 

inder strong suspicion of deserving a thrashing. 
The party approached me, and the chief ad- 

vanced with a respectful salutation. I returned it, 


and assured him of my profound sense of his grand- 
eur 

He assured me of my alliance with all the Sul- 
I enlightened him on the mag- 
nificence of his own ancestry. 

In short, we bowed and exchanged the usual 
salutations, and he proceeded to business. 

This poor fellah had been caught having in his 
possession a silk handkerchief, which it was sus- 
pected he had stolen from my tents. A glance at 
it showed me that it was Hamilton's, and he must 
have lost it as he rode through the town. A few 
inquiries satisfied me that it had been taken from 
him as he sat in th 





bazars a few moments. 
rhe culprit looked imploringly at me, and at 


\RD, 


gave him a hundred yards start, and told him that 
the man who caught him had license to cut his 
scalp off. When he started we gave the war- 
whoop. I think it probable he is running yet. 
Ile started like a deer. The last we saw of him 
he was on the way to Tyre at a flying gallop, and 
if he kept on at that rate he must be nearly to Jaffa 
by this time. 

Houssein had heard something at Demetri's ho- 
tel in Be vrout about letters for us, but he could 
not find any. Indeed, no banker would deliver 
them to him if there were any. But we thought 
it worth a day’s gallop to run the chance of get- 
ting them, and so the next day we rode up to Bey- 
rout, We saw Hamilton and the rest of them 
again, but found no letters, and returned in the 
afternoon, expecting to reach Sarepta and find 
our tents there. 

We had directed our men to leave Sidon in the 
forenoon, but they had found pleasanter occupa- 
tion ; so that when we returned to our camp they 
had but just left, and we overtook them in an hour. 
The night was coming on. It was manifest we 
should not reach Sarepta as we had anticipated 
and we ordered them to halt on a slope close to the 





| 
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sea. Here we sat and shivered while dinner was 
prepared. John was in an ill humor—I in no bet- 
ter. Food improved us a little; coffee smoothed 
the troubled waters of our minds as if it were oil; 
and tobacco did the rest. By nine o'clock we were 
in a glorious condition, and then we sang. 
Houssein and his men looked 
in in horror, thinking the Pashas were gone mad. 
What do they know of music, poor devils? They 
sometimes drone a long song or story in a monoto- 
nous strain, but when they hear a rattling, roaring 
song they don’t understand it at all. 

Perhaps you have heard the “ Postillion Song.” 
Perhaps you have sungit. Well, Sir, we sung it, 
and we sung *‘ Come, landlord, fill,’ and we sung 
“ Benny Havens,” and we sung many other songs 
along the coast of Tyre and Sidon that night; gnd 
as the night wore on we sung more quiet songs; 
and then we took to hymns—dear old hymns !— 
to which the Holy Land was not uncongenial, 
which might make the atmosphere of Galilee more 
delicious and more glorious. Some were those 
quaint old camp-meeting songs that are so stirring 
and grand, and we made the hill back of the tents 
echo to our Hallelujahs. Then came— But why 
tell you what we sung? You know those dear old 
hymns, which voices have sung which sing them 
now with angels. The wind came down from Leb- 
anon to hear us, and the sea broke on the beach 
with a low, deep melody in unison with our 
thoughts and feelings ; and then we lay back on 
our camp-beds and slept. 

I give you this as a sketch of our usual evenings 
in the tents. Sometimes we are pretty well tired 
out, and sleep instantly after dinner ; but general- 
ly we talk a little, and laugh a little, and sing a 
little. I can not say that we do often sing quite 

o uproariously as that evening. 


How we did sing! 


A HARVEST HYMN FOR 1857. 


O Fatuer, merciful and good! 


© Giver ever kind, 
Who feedest us with daily food 
For body, soul, and mind! 
We worship Thee, we bless Thee, 
We praise Thee evermore; 
And heartily confess Thee 
The God whom we adore! 


How thick with corn between the hills 
The laughing valleys stand! 
How plenteously Thy mercy fills 
The garners of our land! 
And therefore will we raise Thee 
Our humble anthem thus, 
And, sinful children, praise Thee 
For all Thy love to us! 


As year by year, in ceaseless love, 
Thy bounty never fails, 

But still the blessing from above 

hills and dales, 


So, truly we 


O'’ertlows our 
adore Thee, 
Thou Giver of all good, 
And offer 
Thy people's gratitude ! 


now before Thee 


Martin F. Terrer. 
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MORNING FULL-DEESS. 


- Fra-stpe,* Aw S57. 
Dear Mer. Eprror,—Mamma and I have been 
reading your correspondent’s letter f 
mamma considers it very clever, but there are parts 
in it that Idon’t understand. ‘Though I don’t pre- 
tend to be able to write l an essay on 
the life and servi 


at our school, and cot the prize for it), | am going to 


m Saratega ; 


s of Madame Chapone last year 


’ 
put down a few ideas which you may print in your 
Weekly if you like, together with the sketches I 


very dull t 





This place, you must know, is 4 
I hardly know, unless it be that th 
principal hotel-keeper gives us nothing to eat but 
tough steaks and cold fish 

diet even for people in the 
good many people at hotel, 


season—whv, 


which is a tiresome 
There are a 
und fewer at th 


country. 


but the former are not 
don’t know them. I 
go down of an evening with cousin Charles to the 
each, to meet my old school-fri 


l 
I love dearly—mamma won't let me associate with 
1 


—. where we are staying: 


in society, and of course w 
nd Maria, whom 


y, as her father is a low man—a butcher, 
Maria’s a swe girl for all that; and 
you can't do better, Mr. Editor, if you happen to 
want a wife, 
We have had a terrible excitement here lately, 
but I ean’t quite understand the r mwhy. It 


seems that a gentleman from some foreign country 








had a strange fancy for walking on th spout under 
the eaves of the hotel. Hl is walking there one 
from New York rushed 

furiously at him and tried to push him off. One 
ory says that the New York gentleman wanted 
to shoot him, but that his wife (the New Yorker's), 
low, « ldly enot 
e to where the fo 


her husband not to 


evening when a gentl n 


rh, was open, just oppo- 
igner was walking, implored 


ymmit murder I myself saw 





the New Yorker going about to-day with a pair of | 

Loots in his hand and showing th« 1 to people; and 
*O fair wide apy th ’ | 
hich t name he wa ng 

I from which h rit Ep 
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OUR WATERING-PLACE CORRESPONDENCE. 


my friend, Mrs. Picker, says that the f 
promenading on the sp l 
Can you believe it ? The New Yorker, I 

had arrived that vight from the city by the 1 
train; very possibly he had taken too n h w 


at dinner, and didn't know what he was doing. I 





my I think he behaved shan l the f 
eign gentleman, who now \ rs a patch over 
eye, is very good-lookin s 

the New Yorker's wif ! stay here. VW 


harm could |} 





ley (who is cer- 


tainly the har 





mest man here) ON TH 
reads us either 
Tennyson or Prime’s Travels in the East, whicl 
we like exceedingly. He says, by-the-w that 
he knows Mr. Prime, and that he is an old , 
headed, broken-down man, quite wort t by I 
travels and sufferi: , and looks s 
Shakspeare : is this so? hi 
and good-looking 
About eleven, or later, to the 
bathe. I id you a sk full-dr - 
tume for the water. 1 y a rude | 
fr TY TR ntr I 
creep in am in a 
like ours, and bat! v 
some time before we dete 
him: but when we f nd 
out, Mary B und I 
him, and (we are l« 
ong and n 


m into the water, i 
is obliged to walk t 
lina lady’s bath 


n LB n h ' Ww i . 
! ! rs. 1 coquets 
y 1 Charl in a ma er 
positi lisgru I 
mention it here in order that 
h May see w hat pec pl think 
of her conduct); she leoked 
at me the other day through 
1 eve-glass as though I 
could not be discerned with 
the naked eye—and drawled 
L 


‘ilave they cot the Lan- 
cers vet in Gotham ? 

“Oh yes,” said I, wicked- 
ly; “but they 


many old IKdiers as they 


haven't as 


} 
“ led her but she 


: retorted 
with an insolent smile 








the * polit 
vho alw 
the pomps 
wicked w 
wearing h 


lace on 





the bottom of n 
o I subscribe myself, 


comes the Rev 
, whom papa call 
ical parson,” an 
lectures me ¢ 


and vanities of thi 


rid, and the sin of 


ops, and rings, anc 


’ 


, the New Yorkers 1 r excelled 
I tary _l li 
And l away, actually | Char! M 
il er pretense of wi 
es 1 ! ld wi 
i ] 
In we } ave 1,7 he 1 At Th 
t t t ed 
iy la / in | Ww 
th } i was Mr. I W u|™ 
Str it | ] 
1 ly { and | © 
‘ M and | 
I I had ' 
+} 
{ } 
I rf | | 
| 
ble sp i 
l 
| 
t 
} 
| 
bed | 
ba 
I’ 
| 
\ tor ) 
: uke h | 
RA part l 
dan hit 
with a Germat ld he wr he | Dr 
had fe home, 
And t rted ( ry ( 
| Sout! W ' 
i tal ‘ i 
atl he f h air l h 1} I 
in ‘ ! kis i I 
such ¢ bhere is an i hm I 
nobody | ‘ t } knows « 
ts ma ls to dar with him, and 
walt htfull lthey 
say | is a iter a el 
( M I I 
lar that tl hl 
Iphia M MI 
is sn j 
he sj 
i her : 
} \ Malone 
Wh V war h 
na 1 men I 
1, Mr. Editor, a 
} tt fact i T qu t 
{ t eome with« 
i it i hree iri 
i 000 two 
“ h OO, and ot! 
Vv r uuicr sum n ; 
‘ of t ] liest faces 
i mi figures in 
the w Il dying for y ~ 
ners. I t speak of my- 
self; | I ifess I should 
] to rm my f on 
ston stuck-up thi 
n't say what encour- 
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Hie was servant to a monastery, in the year 680, 
at Whitby, in England; poor, illiterate, and hav- 
ing, in fact, a special dislike to reading and to 
c, driven by the hated 


music. Bat one evenm 

music of a harp from the hell to the cow-shed, he 
slept, and dreamed that he wrote a great poem. 
Waking, he repeated some of it to the monks, and 
thev invited him thereafice to become one of them, 
and he passed his life in rendering the Bible and 
other sacred books into verse. ‘“* This metrical 
Bible,” savs our author, “ and these hymns soon 
floated off, in larger or smaller fragments, through- 
out the Heprarehy, and thus our Northumbrian 


cow-herd may be deemed not only the precursor of 


Watts and Charles Wesley, but, as the first who 
sang scriptural themes in a European vernacular, 
he leads the van in that great procession which 
brings up the names of Dante, Milton, Klopstock, 
Bilderdijk, and Schiller.” 

A specimen of this early poetry is not uninter- 
esting ; 





fe this world gesex r 
Godes gaest-suna 
And us ciefe sealde 
Uppe mid englum 
Kee stathelas. 

Literally translated : 

ie this world create’ 
God's Ghost-son 

And to us gifts sealed 
Up with angels 
Everlasting abodes. 

The influence of Caedmon on English literature 
was immense. Bede was a diligent student of his 
verses, and was the first who attempted the trans- 
lation of the Bible into Engtish prose. We can 
not pass this page in Dr. Hamilton's book without 
repeating, at the risk of telling again an often-told 
story, the touching circumstances attending the 
death of the venerable historian of the Church. 

A youth who was at work on the translation of 
the Gospel of Joha, announced that all was done 
except the last sentence. ‘* Then write it quick- 
ly,” replied the dying man. In a moment the 
youth said, “And now it is finished.” ‘ Yes,” 
said his master, “‘ you say truly, ‘It is finished.’ 
Take my head in your hands, and let me kneel to- 
ward that place where I used to pray."”. And thus 
orted, he knelt on the floor of his chamber, 
and repeating, ‘ Glory be to the Father, and to the 


Bt ) 





Sou, and to the Holy Ghost,” with these words his 
spirit departed 
in speaking of Wycliffe, first of English reform- 


ers, the author gives an extract from his Bible as 
a specimen of the language of that day, which gave 
birth also toChaucer. We quote but a few lines: 
Biholde ye the foulia of the eir, for thei sowen not, 
ether gaderen in to bernes, and your Fa- 
dir of ine fedith hem Wher ye ben not more worthi 
? but whe of ou thenking mai putte to hys 
stature o cubit? and of clothinge what ben ye bisie? 
We have not space to extract from this book, as 
we well might, pages of most interesting matter. 


The editor has, with rare skill and good taste, fol- 
lowed the line of “ martyrs and confessors’’ down 
to later periods, when the fires of persecution were 
quenched and all men in England worshiped as 
tiev would. We will not close the book, however, 
without taking the opportunity to give our readers 


the original version of the Old Hundredth Psalm, 
by Hopkins, which we find here set forth ; 

All people that on earth do dweil 

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice; 

iim serve with fear, His praise forth tell, 

Come ye before him and rejoice. 

7 Lord ye kaow is God indeed, 

Without our ald He did us make; 

We are his flock, He doth us feed, 

And for His sheep He doth us take. } 





Ob enter then His gates with praise, 
Approach with joy liis courts unto; 
Vraise, laud, and bless His name always, 
For it is seemly so to do, 

For why? The Lord our God is good, 
Ilis mercy is forever sure; 

Ilis truth at all times firmly stood, 

And shall from age to age endure. 





Would that no word of it had been changed by 
the meddling fingers of brainless hymn and psalm 
tinkers, of whom there are too many. We com- 
mend Dr. Hamilton's book as a rare and delight- 
ful collection for the religious and the thoughtful 
reader. It will probably be republished in this 
country. 

Curr-Cuat; or, Homor, Wrr, Axp AnEcnoTe, 
with fifty original illustrations, edited by J’ierce 
Pungent. New York: Stringer & Townsend. 

Four hundred pages of fun, whereat one may 
shake his sides in these hot days just so much as 
he pleases. To the reader of a book like this, the 
question ‘“* Where do all the pins go?” becomes 
much less unanswerable than ‘* Where does all the 
fun come from?” Who makes the jokes? for made 
they are, and the supply is inexhaustible. 

Charles Lucien Bonaparte, whose death is an- 
nounced at the age of fifty-two, had achieved a 
noble reputation as a literary and scientific man. 
He resided some time in this country, and edited 
the continuation of Wilson's ‘* Ornithology.” 

Mr. Mayhew, whose works on London Labor and 
London Poor are so well known, has commenced 
turning to account the knowledge he has picked up 
among the lower classes of people. He announces 
a series of conversaziones, in which he appears in 
the characters of various persons—thieves, old clo’ 
men, peddlers, and others. 

Two French Acadewicians being dead, there is 
a great rash for the vacant chairs. There are 
fourteen prominent candidates to sit in the now 
empty seats, 

The original manuscript of Scott's Peveril of the 
Peak was sold at auction in London, a few days 
ago, for £50. This is the third time it has been 
disposed of at public sale. 

Lieutenant James Holman, known as the Blind 
Traveler, is dead. Although entirely blind, he has 
traveled twice around the globe, penetrated inte 
Siberia, explored all of Europe and parts of Amer- 
ica and Asia, and has published several volumes 





of travel, which have had great success, 


+ 
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POLITICAL, 
THE ELECTION IN KANSAS. 

Governor Walker, of Kansas, in official dispatches re- 
cently received, says that on one point he has been gross- 
ly misrepresented, namely, as desiring that every man 
should vote who happened to be in the Territory on the 
day of the election for the ratification of the constitution. 
This, he remarks, would be desirable if there were con- 
clusive * evidence that all such persons were actual bona 
Jide settlers ;"" but the only sufficient and usual proof of 
such a fact would be some previous residence. On this 
point, which is one of detail, he had never proposed to 
wake suggestions to the Convention, although when 
asked his opinion by members of that body, he had indi- 
cated a previous residence of three or six months, and 
that the same qualification should be adopted in the con- 
stitution in regard not only to that, but to all future elec- 
tions ; and in his jadgment one or the other of these terms 
will be adopted by the Convention, from which he antic- 
ipates cordial co-operation. ‘* It is somewhat extraordi- 
nary,” he adds, “that while this accusation of letting 
every man vote who may happen to be in the Territory 
on the day of the election has been preferred in the South, 
as indicating a desire on my part to let in abolition va- 
grants and ioterlopers to coutrol the result, the Repub- 
licans of Kansas have drawn an entirely different conclu- 
sion, namely, that I designed in this manner to bring 
many thousand Missourians into the Territory to decide 
the contest."’ 

THE UNITED STATES NAVY IN THE CHINA SEAS. 

There has been some talk of a seizure of the island of 
Formosa by the United States navy; the facts appear to 
be as follows: “About two years since an American 
merchant named Kobinet, residing at Formosa, had a 
vessel seized by the Chinese authorities, and the same 
act was subsequently repeated, although he had permis- 
sion from the Chinese officials to keep the American flag 
flying over the establishment. This being reported to 
Commodore Armstrong, he dispatched Captain Simms 
with directions that he should remain there and keep the 
American colors flying until furtherorders, This occur- 
rence was not thought by the Navy Department to be a 
matter of consequence, nor can it be construed as an 
adoption by this government of a system of reprisals or a 
departure from the neutrality we have endeavored to 
maintain in the Chinese seas.” 

THE DISPUTE WITH THE BRITISH AT SINGAPORE. 

Among dispatches just received by the Government 
is the correspondence between one of our Naval Offi- 
cers and the Governor of Singapore relative to his order- 
ing our flag to be hauled down by a British officer from 
the Dutch bark Henrietta Maria, which had been aban- 
doned by her officers and most of ber crew and taken 
possession of by the master of an American ship. Gov- 
ernor Blundell earnestly diselaims any want of disrespect 
to the American flag or to the rights of American citizens 
in the steps he feit it to be his duty to take; but the 
matter does not here :erminate. The bark was delivered 
to the Government of the Netherlands in India, on the 
ground that the vessel being Dutch, the Chinese Coolies 
tound on board of her, if innocent of mutiny, had a 
claim on the owners, and if guilty, were punishable only 
by the Dutch Criminal Court. 

THE NEGOTIATION WITH NEW GRANADA. 

The Pacific Railway Company are intervening actively 
in the negotiation between our Government and that of 
New Granada in reference to the pending dispute. By 
the charter the Granadian Government have the right to 
buy up the railway across the Isthmus, which it is said 
they propose to do, when it must fall into the hands of 
some foreign government or capitalists. To prevent this 
event the Panama Railway Company are urging upon 
our Government te purchase for them the fee-simple of 
said railway. ‘They offer to our Government, in consid- 
eration of their intervention, to cede to them certain isl- 
ands in the Bay of Panama belonging to the Railway 
Company, said to be adapted for a naval déepity The 
iuatter is understood to rest there for the present. 

THE DRED SCOTT DECISION IN PRACTICE, 

The General Land Office has just decided against the 
pre-emption claim of a colored man to 360 acres of land 
in Wisconsin, taking the ground of the Supreme Court in 
the Dred Scott case, that ** A free negro of American race, 
whose ancestors were brought to this country and sold as 
slaves, is not a citizen within the meaning of the Consti- 
tution of the United States,"" This decision of the Land 
Otlice applies to ail other similar cases now pending. 

THE LAST STORY ABOUT BRIGHAM YOUNG. 

The Interior Departwent has received intelligence 
from reliable gentlemen and fugitive Mormons that Brig- 
ham \ oung is preparing to resist General Harney; that 
he has relapsed into the grossest infidelity and atheism ; 
and that he continues to hold up the government of the 
United States to the supreme contempt of the Mormons. 

INTERNATIONAL COURTESIES, 

On request of Mr. Dallas, who was moved thereto by 
Monsieur de Persigny, French Minister at London, Cap- 
tain Hudson has granted permission to Mensieur Dela- 
marche, hydrographic engineer of the French navy, to 
accompany the telegraphic expedition on its voyage from 
Valentia to Newfoundland. 

ELECTION INTELLIGENCE, 

It seems that the contest for Governor of Missouri will 
be so close that nothing but the official returns—which 
have not yet come to hand—will decide it, 

There is little donbt but General Houston has been de- 
feated by Runnels in Texas. 

‘The Democratic candidate for Governor of Tennessee 
has been elected by over ten thousand majority. 

The Democratic Convention of lowa, on 19th, passed a 
resolution for the appointment of a committee to confer 
with the Republican Convention for the purpose of ar- 
ranging for the submission of but one Constitution to the 
people. It is not probable that the members of the two 
bodies will meet in one Convention, but the great obsta- 
cle to a immediate settlement of the difficulties is re- 
moved, 

The Republican State Convention of Iowa met at Iowa 
City on the 19th inst. General R. P. Lowe was nomi- 
nated for Governor, and Oran Faville for Lieutenant- 
Governor. 

THE NEW CONSTITUTION OF IOWA, 

The people of Iowa have adopted their new constitu. 
tion, rejecting the clause which entitled colored persons 
to vote, The principal provisions of the constitution are 
as follows: “In the matter of State officers, the tenure 
of office has been limited to two years instead of four; a 
lieutenant-governorship has been created; three supreme 
judges are to be elected for six years, one of them at 
each biennial election; the State is to be divided into 
eleven judicial districts for the election of circuit judges 
and district attorneys; the Senate is fixed at fifty and 
the House at one hundred members (now thirty-five and 
seventy-three respectively); and biennial sessions are 
relained. The seat of government is permanently located 
at Fort des Moines, and the city is to be called Demoines, 
The State will not be allowed to contract a debt greater 
than $250,000, and no city or town can do the same thing 
to a greater extent than five per cent. of its valuation, 
The Legislature can pass a general banking law, and 
also establish a State bank with branches, but such a law 
or laws must be approved by a popular vote. A State 
board of education, to consist of the Lieutenant-Governor 
and one member from each of the judicial districts, the 
district member to hold office for four years, is to be es- 
tablished with powers of legislation in all educational 
matters, subject to the supervision of the Legislature.” 


PERSONAL, 

Hon. Caleb Cushing last week made a valuable dona- 
tion of some five hundred volumes to the public library 
of Newburyport. 

Ex-Governor Myron H. Clark has associated himself 
with Hiram D. Faulkner for the purpose of establishing 
in this city an agency for the payment of taxes on non- 
resident lands in any part of the United States, 

Rey. Wm. Jarvis, a welj-known, learned, and wealthy 
divine, of Connecticut, has recently failed, in consequence 
















of unsu ul speculations, 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 














Rev. Nicholas Hoppin, of Christ Church, Cambridge, 
has had leave of absence for three months, and sailed for 
England in the steamer Cireassian, which left Portland 
on Saturday. 

Mr. Brown, the Democratic candidate for Governor of 
Georgia, said in one of his speeches that Mr. Buchanan 
had married the South. Mr. Hill, the opposing candi- 
date, retorted by saying he had made a bad husband, as 
he had, in less than four months, whipped his wife. 

We are glad to see that Dr. Theodore 8. Bell, of Lou- 
isville, Kentucky, who is well known to the country as 
an eminent practitioner, a scholar of profound and varied 
attainments, and a writer of great versatility and power, 
has been elected Professor of the Theory and Practice of 
Medicine at the University of Louisville. The insti- 
tution is being renovated throughout; a new building 
erected to take the place of the one burned last winter; 
and other valuable changes are being made. Not the 
least sagacious of the improvements is the acquisition of 
so eminent a man as Dr. Bell. 

Professor Silliman of Yale College, was robbed of 
some $100 while promenading the Hall at the recent 
Conversazione given by the Natural History Society in 
Montreal, 

Professor Peirce before the Montreal Scientific Con- 
vention, alluding to the recent book of Dr. Winslow, 
said: ‘In reference to the charge with which certain 
newspapers have recently been laden, of my having ap- 
propriated the labors of another person, I must be per- 
mitted to state that there is no allusion to the facts which 
I have brought before the Association, either in his pub- 
lished book or in his memoir, which has also been print- 
ed at full length, and which every one may read and 
judge of for himself, and which no one can now steal. 
With regard to his speculations, they are so opposed to 
my own that if he is right I am altogether wrong, and 
if I am right he is wrong; and I have no desire to claim 
his wild conglomeration of vagaries, which seem to me 
worthy only of the institution to which he would have 
consigned one of the most venerated and beloved of our 
members.” 

Hon. Elisha Allen, formerly Whig member of Cron- 
gress from Maine, has been appointed Chief Justice of 
the Supreme Court of the Sandwich Islands by the King 
succeeding Mr. Lee, lately deceased. Mr, Allen is a na- 
tive of Massachusetts, but has lived for some years in 
the Sandwich Islands, and held important posts in its 
government, the last being that of Minister of Finance. 

Mr. Beverly Robinson, Sen., a member of the New York 
bar, and an old and most exemplary citizen, died at his 
residence, New Brighton, Staten Island, on Friday 14th, 
in the seventy-ninth year of his age. Mr. R., though a 
grandson of Colonel Beverly Robinson, of the British 
Army in the American Revolution, was a native of this 
city, born in 1778. He was removed, with his father's 
family, after the peace of 1783, to the province of New 
Brunswick, where his younger brother, the late Morris 
Robinson, was born. The two brothers in after life re- 
turned to New York, where the subject of the present no- 
tice settled himself as an attorney and conveyancer, and 
married the daughter of Colonel William Duer (and 
grand-daughter of Lord Stirling, one of General Wash- 
ington’s aids), who survives him, with two sons and two 
daughters, Mr. Robinson was highly and warmly es- 
teemed by his acquaintances and neighbors, as well for 
varied intelligence and sterling worth as for his kind and 
unobtrusive manners, 

Hon. Wm. H. Sneed, ex-member of Congress and the 
defeated Know Nothing candidate in the Second District 
of Tennessee at the recent election, says in a card that he 
did not vote to invite the Hon. Edward Everett to Knox- 
ville during the sitting of the Souther: Convention, to 
deliver his lecture on Washington. He says it is due to 
himself, to his high sense of honor, and to the public, to 
state that be was not present when the complimentary 
resolution which passed unanimously was offered, and 
that he would have opposed it had he been present. He 
says he understands Mr. Everett to have publicly and 
voluntarily indorsed and lauded the course of Senator 
Sumner, and especially the speech which disgraced the 
American Senate, and which brought down upon him the 
meri.ed chastisement by Brooks. 

Dr, Lydia Sayer Hasbrouck, the Apostle of Dress Re- 
form, who lectured some time since in New York, is build- 
ing a curiosity of architecture in the shape of a “ mud 
house’ at Middletown, New York, which is designed to 
solve the problem, how every man can be his own land- 
lord. The house, which is pleasantly located on a hill 
near the village, is octagonal, and resembles a brown 
stone at a little distance, and is certainly an improvement 
on the square, formal-looking, red or yellow houses so 
much the fashion in country towne, The materials are 
stone and rough mortar—cheap enough, certainly. 

Mrs, Amelia Bloomer, the well-known originator of the 
Bloomer costume, has taken up ber abode at Council 
Blufits, lowa. 

Mrs. Swisshelm, formerly editor of the Pittsburg Sat- 
urday Visitor, is now residing at St. Cloud, Minnesota, 

Mr. George Peabody sailed in the Persia, for England. 
Mr. Peabody has been in the country nearly a year, and 
during that time has visited twenty-six States of the 
Union, and has contributed half a million of dollars to 
various literary and charitable institutions. It is under- 
stood to be Mr. Peabody's intention to retire from busi- 
ness in about three years hence, when he will return to 
his native country and permanently reside here, 

Mrs. Cunningham, under the careful attention of Dr. 
Covel, physician of the City Prison, is rapidly recover- 
ing from the combined effects of cucumbers and tartar 
emetic, but is still very feeble and seems to be greatly 
troubled in her mind. Mrs. Cunuingham does not look 
as well as when she was there before, ard this last affair 
has given her a care-worn look. For special reasons of 
the District-Attorney, no one, unless by special permis- 
sion, is allowed access to her cell, or to the cell where 
Dr. Catlin is confined. Mrs. Cunningham says she is 
sure of being acquitted on the charge of fraudulently pro- 
ducing an heir, and that her character will show forth 
“ white asdrifted snow." She repudiates the rumor that 
Dr, Catlin personated Burdell at the wedding. In regard 
to her children, she says that they will be well provided 
for, no matter what may happen to her. She remains 
most of the time in her cell, occasionally taking her chair 
and sitting in the corridor. 

Private advices from Texas name Colonel Reilly as 
likely to succeed General Houston in the Senate, and 
ex-Governor Henderson as General Rusk's probable suc- 
cessor, 

A correspondent at Newport says: ‘‘ We have numerous 
notables, several live lords, sundry counts, and lots of no 
ac-counts, Madame Lagrange graces the parlor of the 
Ocean House, and Signor Brignoli, the gent. who does 
Manrico in tin stockings in ‘ Trovatore,’ drives a pair 
of * bays’ in a streaked wagon on Bellevue Avenue daily.” 

Hon. Edward L. Keyes, formerly State Senator of Nor- 
folk county, Massachusetts, who was sang | committed 
to the East Cambridge House of Correction for a disturb- 
ance of the peace of Newton, is without doubt insane, 
and will in a few days be committed to the asylum at 
Taunton, 

Ex-President Van Buren attended the lecture of Ed- 
ward Everett, at Newport, on the 17th inst. 

It is reported that Donald M‘Kay, the eminent ship- 
builder of East Boston, has commenced a suit against his 
brother, Captain L. M‘Kay, for slander—fixing the dam- 
ages at $20,000, 

John Haverty has been commissioned as Superintend- 
ent of Indian Affairs, vice Cummings, 

Henry F. Wendell has been appointed Navy Agent at 
Portsmouth, New Hampshire, vice Moses, removed. 

Rev. Dir. Meek, of Pennsylvania, has been appointed 
Superintendent of Indian Afairs in Utah, 

“oatmaster-General Brown has had a severe chill and 
has been unable to attend the Cabinet meetings. 


ECCLESIASTICAL HOSPITALITY. 


Acorrespondent vouches for the truth of the following 
story of a well-known clergyman from the city of Bos- 
ton. Having come to this city a few weeks since, 
to supply the pulpit of a rusticating brother, he was 
strolling about town on Saturday aftervoon, and in the 
course of his rambles naturally took a glance at Fifth 
Avenue. Seeing one of the churches open and the sexton 
making it ready for the services of the next day, curi- 
osity tempted him to look into it. He was about gratify- 
ing that propensity when the sexton called out to him ia 
a gruff voice ; 
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“You can't go In there, Bir!" 

“I merely desire to look at the church a moment,” 

— the clergyman, advancing toward the inner 
joor. 

** Stop, Sir!" cried the sexton, in a rage at the visitor's 
audacity; *‘ we don't allow that, Sir.’ 

The clergyman, surprised at the man's violence, 
meekly rejoined, “ Don't you allow any one to see your 
church ?" 

“No, Sir! Those are my orders, Sir—not to admit any 
body!" 

“Oh, very well! if those are your orders,” said the 
clerical gentleman, looking y through his specta- 
cles, “of course I will go. But any time when any of 
your people are in Boston, and desire to look at mychurch, 
they are always welcome to do so,” 

The sexton, with most profuse and humble apologies, 
for having mistaken him fora layman, was now equally 
anxious to chaperon him through the church as he had 
before been to drive him away. But the clergyman de- 
clined the civility, expressing himself entirely satisfied 
with what he had already seen. 


SPLENDID EXCURSION TRIPS. 


A grand scheme has been started by the Grand Trunk 
Railway Company in England for the issue of Tourist 
tickets by the Great Eastern steamship on her first trip 
to this continent, and the price of such ticket. embracing, 
as it is intended to do, the passage-moncy of the outward 
and homeward voyage, and all traveling expenses by rail, 
coach, and steamboat during a five weeks’ trip throngh 
the chief cities of North America will not cost more than 
£: 0 sterling—one and all of the managers who have been 
consulted on the subject having agreed to take ha!‘ fares 
over their several routes. At this early stage of the pre- 
liminaries a mere outline of the proposed trips has only 
been prepared, but even from this we can see at a glance 
that the arrangements in contemplation will be of such 
a character as to embrace every thing worthy the atten- 
tion of the tourists between Portland and Chicago, Wash- 
ington and Quebec. 

We are informed that the route, as at present proposed, 
will be from Portland to Boston, thence to New York, 
Philadelphia, Baltimore, and Washington, thence west- 
ward to Cincinnati and St. Louis, ascending the Micsis- 
sippi to Alton, and thence by rail to Chicago. From 
Chicago the tourists will retrace their steps eastward to 
Buffalo and Niagara Falls, thence to Toronto, Kingston, 
Montreal, and Quebec, returning to Portland via the 
Grand Trunk, so that the Alpine scenery of the New 
Hampshire mountains may also be embraced in this, the 
most novel, interesting, comprehensive tourist ticket ever 
offered to the traveling community. It has also been ar- 
ranged that the holders of these tickets may remain as 
long as convenient at any point on the route, the only 
condition being that they must be back in Portland in 
time for the return voyage of the steamer. Wherever 
there is more than one route, either by rail or steamer, 
between two points, these tickets are available for either, 
so that tourists leaving Chicago for Toronto can take 
either the Lake steamer’s route, ria Lakes Michigan and 
Huron, or the railroad route, via Detroit and Hamilton, 
and the same privileges are allowed in all similar cases. 

As it has now been definitely determined on that the 
Great Eastern will make six trips to Portland, we hope 
to be able to state in our next number that arrangementa 
have been completed in England for a similar European 
trip to that described above. Tourist tickets will, we be- 
lieve we are authorized in already stating, be issued on 
this side of the Atlantic for trips to England, Ireland, 
and Scotland, France, Italy, and the Khine, extending 
over a period of three months—the trips in each case only 
costing half the ordinary fare. 





A WARNING TO AMOROUS YOUNG LADTES. 


The late Jesse W. Goodrich, of Worcester, whose will 
is being contested on the ground of insanity, published 
the following advertisement in a New York paper in 1854- 

“The subscriber is a bachelor, a college graduate, a 
teetotaller from boyhood, a lawyer by profession ; was fot 
ten years a temperance editor; uses no tea or coffee, opi- 
um, alcohol, profanity, tobacco, leeks nor onions; is in« 
dustrious, affectionate, philanthropic, sound, domestic, 
and moral in all his habits: is not a‘ chureh me mber,! 
but deems the Bible a priecless beon from Heaven; ad- 
mires teetetal, moral, devotional, mental, afectional, and 
physical beauty in woman ; has vital temperament; size 
of head, and the groups of social, moral, and intellectual 
organs each marked ‘6, or large, by O. 8. Fowler and 
other phrenologists; weight about 170 pounds; is five 
feet ten inches tall, well proportioned, healthy, not bad- 
looking, free from all hereditary and other disease, and 
‘every inch a man’ in all his physical functions and de- 
velopments; has an estate of about $10.000, and is now 
(but has not been for the last ten or fifteen years) in a sit- 
uation to marry; and, asa husband, would love and 
cherish with passionate fondness some worthy, lovely, and 
loving woman, as a wife, whose feelings, tastes, senti- 
ments, and habits should happen to be congenial with 
his own, . . * . . . 

“A ConnvniaL Canpipate.” 

Messrs. Fowler & Wells indorsed the advertiser, and 
the consequence was that a hundred and twenty-seven 
unmarried ladies corresponded with Mr. Goodrich, and 
their letters and daguerreotypes are now matters of amuse- 
ment to the Worcester people. 


CONSEQUENCES OF A COLLAPSED HOOP. 


On Wednesday afternoon, Messrs. A. & B., a brace of 
— bachelors, were sitting in their counting-room, on 

yalnut Street, about a stone's throw from the Exchange, 
Philadelphia, looking over a bundle of collaterals which 
had come into their —— through the medium of 
their business, which happens to be that of * bill-brokers."* 

While thus engaged, a very beautiful lady, all bathed 
in blushes, and carrying a set of skirts that “set” like a 
table-cloth hung = a thorn-bush, made her appear- 
ance at the door. r. A. felt sentimental and adjusted 
his neck-tye, while Mr. B., who is some ten years olde r, 
took matters more coolly, and asked the young lady to 
takeachair. Young lady blushed scarlet, and said that 
having ‘met with an accident” she preferred betraying 
her embarrassment before one or two gentlemen to being 
a laughing-stock for all Walnut Street. Her hooped skirt 
had collapsed, and she requested the temporary use of a 
private room in order to repair damages. Having no 
“inner temple" worthy the presence of so much beauty, 
Messrs, A. & B, delicately vacated the apartment, and, 
while young lady was reuniting the ends of her hoops 
took up a position upon the door-ste 

Five mivutes afterward ye The 
had all been repaired, and smiling gratefully 
at the accommodating note-brokers, she sailed on her 


way like a Tee otoce. So far so good. Just as 


shirt, which projected from his bosom like the dorsal fina 
of a sunfish, 


Mr. A. bowed to elderly gentleman, while the latter 
easheding aword, As Mr. A was 
engaged to be married to elderly gentleman's daughter, 
Mr. A, smelt a mice, and at once became as melancholy 
as asick turkey. In the evening Mr. A, went up to eld- 
erly gentleman's house, for the double purpose of smooth- 
ing up matters with elderly gentleman, and exchanging 
—— with “his own Maria.” Mr. A. reached the 
ouse, and jerked bell-pull, his heart fluttering mean- 
while like a wounded swallow, Elderly gentleman ap- 
peared in person, and told Mr. A. that “no young man 
who received strange ladies in his business-effice should 
ever become his son-in-law;" saying which, Mr. A. found 
himself standing eolus on the stoop, all chagrin and dis- 
appointment, like Tantalus at his weill-curb. 
ortunately for Mr. A., a gentleman witnessed the in- 
cident about the hoops, who chanced to be well aware of 
the lady's high respectability. Yesterday afternoon th's 
ntleman accompanied Mr. A. to elderly gentleman's 
ouse, and so explained matters that Mr. A. was imme- 
diately restored to his fortwer footing in elderly gentle- 
— hey . 
r. A. is now as happy as a prize pig in a clover-field. 
He desires us to say, however, that he be done his share 
toward relieving the em t of ladies with col- 


lapsed skirts, and trusts that any future breakdowns in 
that vicinity may be taken for repairs 


te some othes 
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A DIRK FOURTEEN YEARS IN A MAN'S SKULL. 

Fourtcen or fifteen years ago a Philadelpbian states 
that he was passing down Baltimore Street, late at night, 
during a heavy snow-storm, when he met, near Frederick 
Street, three men and awoman. He gave them the way, 
but being violently jostled by one of them, he upbraided 
them somewhat sharply, when they attacked him. Being 
a powerful man, standing about six feet in his shoes, he 
soon laid two of them hors du combat, and chased the 
other to the opposite side of the street, where be felled 
him to the ground, and where, leaning over him, he re- 
cvived a blow in the left temple, which staggered as well 
as bewildered him for a few minutes. Upon recovering 
himself bis assailants had fled, and feeling the blood flow- 
ing pretty freely from the wound, proceeded to a physi- 
cian, who soon found that he had been stabbed, the in- 
strument entering about half way between the eye and 
ear, and breaking off short, leaving a considerable length 
of blade in his head! All efforts to extract it proved fu- 
tile. 

Strange to say, he felt very little pain or inconvenience 
from his condition. The wound soon healed, and he at- 
tended to his regular avocations as if nothing had hap- 
pened. Three years after, the wound again opening, he 
consulted a surgeon, whe, feeling the ragged of the 
blade, made several efforts to draw it out, and, after con- 
siderable labor, drew from the wound a portion of the 
base of the broken dirk, which measured within a frac- 
tion of two inches in length! This part of it gave an 
idea of the amount remaining, which was supposed to be 
a piece of about the same size taken away. For eleven 
years longer did it continue in this condition, when, about 
two weeks since, after suffering a great degree of pain on 
the right side of his nose, near the corner of his eye, on 
the opposite side to where he received the wound, and a 
considerable swelling appearing, he went to Professor 
Smith, who, upon examining the diseased part, found the 
point of the blade protruding! It had actually traversed 
through the bones of the head, and, after fourteen years, 
made its appearance in the above locality. Such is its 
position, plain to the eye, and wonderful to be believed, 
excepting by an eye-witness. Dr. Smith, we understand, 

roposes, in a short time, to operate for its expalsi 


“The signals from on board the steamer Niagara are 
every thing that an electrician could desire. The steam- 
ers are heading West with a moderately fair breeze, and 
the cable is being run out from on board the Niagara at 
the rate of about five miles per hour, and messages are 
being constantly received on shore. The following is the 
latest flash from on board the Niagara: 

“*AU well on board. Moderate westerly wind. All 
more and more trustful of complete success.’ ” 


PARLIAMENT. 

In the House of Lords, Lord Campbel! has presented a 
petition from the Queen and Princes of Oude, residing in 
England, expressing great regret at the revolt in Ind a, 
and the suspicion attached to their relative the ex-hing 
The petitioners stated that they had received assurances 
from the King that he was entirely innocent of all com- 
plicity in the outbreak, and they prayed that the charges 
against him might be made known 50 that he might es- 
tablish his innocence. CUbjections were raised to the re- 
ception of the petition on merely technical grounds, and 
it was withdrawn. 

The bill authorizing the empleo t of the militia 
was read a second time, after a brief debate, in the course 
of whieh Lord Panmure and the Dake of Cambridge 
stated that efforts should be made to induce the requisite 
number of militi to vol for the regular arc y. 

Lord John Russell has reported, from the Parliamentary 








to the House of Com- 
mons the difficulties with France, with regard to the 
Moldavian elections, and stated that it had been decided, 
in conference at Osborne, to recommend the Sultan to 
annul the late election. Lord Palmerston also stated that 
there had been difficulties b the English and French 
Governments relative to the Principalities—not as to 
their union, but simply as to the regularity of the elec- 
tions. There was good reason to believe that Austria 
would concur with the decision arrived at between the 
French and English Governments, and that the Sultan, 
seeing that there was nothing in the measures recom- 








Ve have often heard of pins and necdles being swallowed, 
and, in after years, making their appearance in different 
parts of the body, but that the blade of a dirk, between 
three and four inches in length, should thus travel, and 
through bone at that, forms an interesting subject for the 
surgeon as well as for the common mind. 


MARRIAGE OF DEAF MUTES., 

In the city of Lexington, on the evening of August 5, 
was witnessed such a wedding-party and such a marriage- 
ceremony, as, perhaps, never occurred in the United 
States, certainly not in the State of Kentucky. Mr. John 
Blount, the bridegroom, is a deaf mute, who was brouglit 
up in Alabama, but received his education at the Ken- 
tucky Institution for the Deaf and Dumb, at Danville, 
where he is at present an accomplished and highly es- 
teemed instructor. He is a tall and fine-looking speci- 
men of a man, and is a gentleman in every sense of the 
word. Miss Lucretia Ann Hoagland, the bride, is also a 
deaf mute. She was educated in the institution at Dan- 
ville, and would pass for a beautiful and accomplished 
lady in any cis. le ef society. Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Hoag- 
land, the parents of the bride, at whose house the mar- 
riage took place, are both of them deaf mutes, They re- 
ceived their education some twenty-five or thirty years 
since at the same institution. They have three other 
childreua—two of whom hear and talk; their youngest, a 
litue boy of nine years old, is, like the bride, a mute, and 
expects before long to go to the same institution, to ob- 
tain that inestimable blessing—a good education—which 
his father, mother, and sister have received before him. 

There was also present, as invited guests, some twelve 
er fifteen ciaantel oaten, all of them present or former 
pupils of the above-named institution, 

The attendant of the bride, Miss Mary Boyd, from 
Harrison County, was as modest, beautiful, and elegant- 
ly dressed a lady as adorns any drawing-room, She was 
formerly a classmate of the bride. Other young ladies 
who were mutes were present, who attracted marked at- 
tention by their personal charms as well by their supe- 
rior intelligence. Young gentlemen, also, were not 
wanting, of fine appearance, education, and manners, to 
lend interest to the occasion. In addition to the mutes 
many were present, who from intercourse with the family 
of the bride, or in some other way, had become familiar 
with the sign language, so that the conversation of the 
evening was held chiefly in the beautiful pantomime of 
the deaf and dumb. 

But that which perhaps gave the most peculiar inter- 
est to the occasion was the fact that the ma 
mony was celebrated in the sign language of deaf 
and dumb. The officiating clergyman was the Rev. 8. 
B. Cheek, Vice-Principal of our State Institution at Dan- 
ville. Not a word was heard during the whole ceremo- 
ny—the prayer, the propounding of the e cove- 
enant, the benediction, and the ee at the wedding- 
feast, were all performed in the graceful and eloquent, 
though voiceless, language of gesture, which may be 
termed the vernacular of the deaf and dumb. The mutes 
who were present all testified their peculiar delight, say- 
{ng that they had often witnessed marriages before, but 
had never understood what was actually said and done 
until this occasion. It was, taken altogether, emphatic- 
ally a mute festival, in which all parties present were 
delighted, and which farnished a most striking exempli- 
fication of what has been done and can be done for the un- 
fortunate mute. 

SUBMARINE CIVILIZATION. 

We take from Professor Agassiz’s late report on fishes 
the following description of an American fish : 

“T have had ample opportunity to watch the Pamofis, 
in the breeding season every spring, for the last eight 
years. At that time it approaches in pairs the shores of 
the ponds in which it liver, and selects shallows, gravel- 
ly places, overgrown with Pofamogeton, water-lilies, and 
other aquatic planta, in which it begins by clearing a 
space of about a foot in diameter, rooting out the plants, 
removing with violent jerks of its tail the larger pebbles, 
and leaving a clean spot of fine sand, in which it depos- 
its its eggs, surrounded and overshadowed by a grove of 
verdure. In this inclosure one of the parents remains 
hovering over its brood and keeping at a distance all in- 
trudera. 

“ The office of watching over the progeny does not de- 
volve exclusively upon either of the sexes, but the males 
and females watch alternately. The fierceness with which 
they dart at their enemies, and the anxiety with which 
they look out for every approaching danger, show that 
they are endowed with stronger instincts than have been 
known heretofore in any of their class. Their foresight 
goes so far as to avoid the bait attached to any hook, how- 
ever near it may be brought to them, and however lively 
and tempting it may be. However near to one another, 
the pair of one nest do not interfere with those of anoth- 
er; but, like good neighbors, they live peaceably togeth- 
er, passing over each other's domains when going out for 
food without making any disturbance. But whenever an 
unmated, single fish makes its appearance among the 
nests, he is chased away like an intruding libertine and 
vagabond. The development of the egg is very rapid. 
In less than a week the young are hatched, and the pa- 
rents soon cease te take any farther care of them." 





FOREIGN NEWS. 


ENGLAND. 
‘THE TRANSATLANTIC CABLE. 

OwtNa » an ogres on shore, connected —— the 
landing of the cable, the tel h ex: not 
finally sail from Valentia, Ireland b> Bp of 
Friday, the Tth instant. A report from Valentia, dated 
August 10, four o'clock p.u., runs as follows: “The 
work of laying down the Atlantic cable is going on as 
satisfactorily as the best friends of the enterprise could 
desire. Up to the present time about 300 miles of the 
cable have been lai The depth of the water into which 
it is now being submerged is nearly two miles. The 
laying of the cable from the shallow to the deep water 
was effected without difficulty, 








that wonld compromise his dignity or independ- 
ence, would adopt their views and declare the elections 
void. Ile added that there was no ground to apprehend 
any estrangement between France and “ngland on ac- 
count of the Moldavian difficulties. 

A spirited debate has taken place in Parliament in re- 
gard to affairs in India. Lord Palmerston stated that 
thirty thousand troops had been sent out, and that active 
recruiting was going on. Mr. Disracli expressed the 
opinion that the campaign for this year was lost, 


VISIT OF THE FRENCH EMPEROR. 

On 8th August, at a much earlier hour than was gen- 
erally anticipated by the public at large, the Emperor 
and Empress of the French arrived at Osborne. The 
visit was a strictly private one, and such precautions bad 
been taken to insure its being kept so, that literally no- 
thing whatever was known of the intended movements 
of the Imperial visitors, and but for the royal saluting 
very few would have known that they had come at all 

At six o'clock on the morning of the 8th all over the 
house front, rich terrace gardens, and sloping woods of 
Osborne not « soul was visible. Soon afterward, how- 
ever, the signal-tower was occupied, and a telescope kept 
continually pointed toward the fleet at Spithead, which 
again was in communication with the Alban steamer, 
posted far out to sea. At seven o'clock the Reine Lor- 
tense was signaled as in sight, yet it made but slow prog- 
ress, for it was a quarter past eight o'clock before she 
had arrived within saluting distance of the squadron. 

A few minutes before the salute was fired the Prince 
Consort, in plain walking dress, accompanied by Prince 
Alfred, in the Highland costume, came down to the land- 
ing-place. After a short time Her Majesty, accompanied 
by the Princesses, also drove down and joined his High- 
ness on the beach. 

As the Reine Hortense dropped slowly down at half 
speed the Imperial visitors could be distinctly seen stand- 
ing on the quarter-deck, which was decorated with ex- 
quisite taste, and covered with small conical parterres 
of clustering flowers, so as to make it resemble a small 
summer garden rather than the deck of a steamer. The 
Empress was attired in the plainest description of travel- 
ing dress, and leaned upon the arm of His Majesty, who 
also wore a simple walking costume without order or de- 
coration of any kind. Standing with their Majesties 
were the Count and Countess Waleweski, the Princess 
Essling, and General the Baron Roland, Chief of the 
Staff. When the yacht had approached within about a 
mile of Osborne, Prince Albert and Prince Alfred enter- 
ed the Royal barge, went on board the Heine Iortense, 
and warmly welcomed the Imperial guests. After a de- 
lay of a few moments the Prince Consort conducted the 
Empress down into the Royal barge, ia which the Em- 
peror also took his seat. The Emperor was the first to 
disembark, and the mest cordial greetings apparently 
passed between him and Her Majesty, aad also between 
Her Majesty and the Em The latter gave a most 
affectionate reception to Princess Royal. Almost im- 
mediately after pes why ss and Her Majesty, 
and. the Emperor and Albert, entered the pony 
carriage, and drove at once to the houre. 

The visit being a strictly private one, the Emperor 
staid but a short while, and returned safely to France. 


ROMANCE IN HIGH LIFE. 

Among the presentations to her Majesty at ona of the 
drawing-rooms this season was a young lady upon her 
marriage, and about whose nuptials a story is current of 
more than usual interest in these unromantictimes. She 
is the daughter ef a baronet holding a distinguished po- 
sition. Among the suitors of this young lady, who is as 

retty as accomplished, was one of very advanced years ; 

ut it was in vain that all the allurements consequent 
upon the possession of riches were set forth. The fair 
maiden showed herself completely indifferent to the 
golden prize that lay at her feet, and, in spite of the 
strong recommendation of * papa,” it was unhesitating- 
ly rejected. So far, therefore, every thing was perfectly 
natural and very unromantic. But it seems that the 
gentleman, after his proposals had been declined (of 
course with the usual protestations of respect and es- 
teem), again sought an interview, and assured the lady 
that his attachment was not selfish—that he was ready, 
at any sacrifice, to do any thing that could contribute to 
her happiness; and that, if her affections were fixed on 
any one whose wealth might not be adequate to his good 
fortune, he was ready, by a settlement even to the ex- 
tent of £100,000, to place her happiness in her own pow- 
er. Such a proof of disinterested attachment was per- 
fectly undeniable, and it is said the young lady pondered 
eo much over it that, like the recital of Othello’s dangers, 
it wrought a complete revulsion of feeling. We do not 
pretend to know on what kind of “bint” the venerable 
gentleman spoke again, but speak again he did, and with 
so much effect that the happy day was soon named, and 
the nuptials in due course solemnized, and the fair bride 
presented on her marriage to the Queen. The world 
gives, with its usual generosity, an almost fabulous 
amount to Mr. “s fortune, but it is very well known 
that one item in it is £150,000 railway stock, more than 
half of which is paying six per cent. 

HOW PEOPLE MARRY IN ENGLAND. 

The Quarterly Return of the Registrar-General shows 
that the marriage rate was slightly above the average iu 
the first three months of the year; the birth rate was 
above and the death rate was be!~.. ‘he average duri 
the quarter that ended on June 49th last. Upon the evi- 
dence of their births, deaths, and the 19,300,000 
people of England and Wales have hitherto been prosper- 
ous and healthy during the present year. The marriages 
in the winter quarter (January, February, and March), 
are always less numerous than in any other quarter of 
the year; but 66,762 persons married in that quarter of 
the present year, and marriages went on at the rate of 
1410 persons married to 100,00) living. The annual aver- 
age rate of the corresponding quarter is 1400. The mar- 
riages increased in the manufacturing districts, in (x ford- 
shire and Northamptonshire, in Essex and Norfolk, in 
Cornwall, in Worcestershire, in Warwickshire (and nota- 
bly in Birmingham), in Lincolnshire, in Nottinghamshire, 
in Cheshire, and Lancashire (particularly ia Manchester). 
The marriages in Cumberland rose suddenly from 195 to 
$.8; and ia the whole of the four northern counties from 
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1738 and 1871 in the winter quarters of 1855-56 to 1989 
in the winter quarter of 1857, Probably some of the 
ewains who formerly indulged in the license of a trip to 
Gretna Green and the Seotch borders to marry have been 
induced, by the difficulties which the new law interposes, 
to marry in England, The great majority of the Seotch 
marriages are now registered, and we may hope that the 
Scotch law reformers will ere long free Great Britain 
from the last stains of their defective marriage law, 
which, drawing no distinct line between clandestine con- 
cubinage and marriage, tends to e€x pose the young women 

rot! mptationsand errors. As the births 
were 170,313, and the deaths 100,205, the natural increase 
of the population of Englaud and Wales was 70,103 in 91 
days. 








ARISTOCRATIC SNOBBERY. 

At the last annaal general meeting of the Jockey (inh, 
held at Newmarket, the stewards read a letter from the 
Parl of Derby, beginning with the words; ** My Lords, 
it has become a subject of general observation and regret 
that the number of men of station and fortune who sup- 
port the Turf is gradually diminishing, and that an in- 
creasing proportion of horses in training are in the hands 
of persons in an inferior position, who keep them, not 
for the purpose of sport, but as mere instraments of 
gambling.” The fact referred to by his Lordship can 
certainly not be denied; the Palmers, Cooks, and At- 
kinses are by no means rare apparitions on the Turf, and 
the national institution whose first aim was an improve- 
ment in the breed of horses, has now become a hell on a 
grand scale. But gambling on the race-course is by no 
means limited to “ persons of inferior position,” as Lord 
Derby asserts; ** men of station and fortune,” and even 
men of rank—those who can put the highest titles in the 
kingdom before their names—must, as well aa simple 
commoners, plead guilty to the charge of trickery and 
malpractice. Lord Derby himself was, about three years 
ago, suspected of unfairness in a matter concerning the 
Doncaster Stakes; his trainer had a narrow escape for 
his life, and a very low pugilist had to interfere in his 
behalf. And it is well known that the heaviest betters on 
the Turf are the nobility. The gravamen of the injury 
is the intermixture of persons of low birth and * inferior 
position.” 

WHAT A JEW MAY Do. 
Rad Weekly thus sums up what a Jew may do in En- 
gland: 

“He may be a magistrate, but he may not be a mem- 

r. 
“ He may help in administering the laws of the coun- 
try, but he may not aseist in making them. 

“ He may be received at court, but he may not be ad- 
mitted into Parliament. 

“He may serve on a jury, but he may not sit on a 
Comnnittee. 

“He may practice at the bar, but he may not appear, 
unless sumngoned as a witness, at the bar of the House 
of Commons, 

“ He may vote to return representatives of the Collect- 
ive Wisdom, but he may not, clever and qualified as he 
may be, be a representative of that Collective Wisdom 
himself. 

“He may take an oath in any court of law, and his 
oath is received and respected, but he may not take an 
oath such as would allow him to sit by the side of Spoon- 
er, Bowyer, or Drummond in the old hall of St. Stephen's 

**He may be the lord mayor of the wealthiest city in 
the world, but he may not take a seat in the louse of 
Commons as the representative of the same place. 

“He may lend the Government as many millions as it 
wants, but he mey not, though duly elected, vote, under 
& penalty of £500, for each vote, on any committee of 
supply. 

* He may be made a peer, but still he may not, in the 
right and title of that peerage, sit in the same house as 
Christian lords. 

** And, lastly, granting (for the absurdity of the thing) 
the justice of the ery that the Jew, if admitted, will un- 
ebristianize Parliament, such an admission naturally re- 
solves itself into this: 

“A Jew may unchristianize the army, the bench, the 
bar, the mayoralty, the vestry, all our courts of justice, 
our prisons, our police-offices, our penitentiaries, our 
hospitals, our charities, our banks, our exchanges, our 
largest commercial companies; but—so please the coro- 
neted pigs!—he may not, so long as England has reason 
to thank Heaven that there is a House of Lords, unchris- 
tianmize the Llouses of Legislature!" 


FRANCE. 
THE TRIAL OF THE CONSPIRATORS, 

The trial of the Italians and others on the charge of 
conspiring against the life of the Emperor of the French 
has opened at the Assize Court of Paris. Four of the ac- 
cused, being out of the French territory, are proceeded 
against by default, and, in case of continued absence, 
will be judged by the Court without the jury. The pitecs 
de conviction were displayed on a table before the Judges. 
They consisted of a leather valise seized at the lodgings 
of Tibaldi, one of the prisoners, five poniards in red 
leather sheaths, 14 pocket pistols with double barrels, a 
horse pistol (double barrel), a formidable-looking re- 
volver, two bullet moulds, and two boxes of percussion 
caps. The pistols were loaded. Ata quarter past three 
the prisoners were brought inte Court, namely, Paolo 
Tibaldi, Grilli alias Faro, and Bartolotti. Tibaldi ap- 
pears to be about thirty years of age. He had a blouse 
over his clothes, and wore mustaches. So much as 
could be seen of his dress was black. Grilli looked about 
two or three years younger; he wore thick mustaches, 
and was dressed like a working mechanic. Bartolotti has 
marked Italian features. le wore mustaches and a 
thick beard, and was also dressed in black. The exam 
ination was conducted through an interpreter. After the 
usual formalities, the acte daceuaation, or indictment, 
together with various letters appended as documentary 
evidence, was read by the clerk of the court. The con- 
cluding passage was to this effect: 

** Wherefore, Paolo Tibaldi, Giuseppe Bartolotti, Gril- 
li alias Faro, Giuseppe Mazzini, Alexandre Auguste Le- 
dru-Rollin, Gaetano Massarente, and Frederico Campa- 
nella, the last four not appearing, are charged with hav- 
ing, in 1857, in virtue of a resolution concerted and de- 
cided between them, formed a plot having for object an 
attempt on the life of the Emperor, the raid plot having 
been followed by an act committed or commeneed with a 
view to prepare its execution, a crime provided for by 
the 89th article of the Penal Code.” 

The interrogatoire or examination of the accused and 
witnesses they commenced. 


IMPERIAL CIVILITY. 

A Paris letter-writer says: ** Louis Napoleon has just 
performed an act toward an American c'tizen which gives 
one « better opinion of hisheart. You will recollect that 
some time ago, when it was the fashion in the United 
States for seekers after a questionable kind of reputation 
to relate how many times they had seen Louis Napoleon 
drunk, or in equivocal positions at New York, or how 
often they had chinked glasses with him, or lent him 
money (that was sure to be yet owing), Kev. Mr. Stew- 
art, a Chaplain in the United States Navy, published a 
long letter in which \e disproved entirely these reports, 
and showed from incontestible evidence that the Prince's 
conduct while in the United States was that of a well- 
bred gentleman, and such as became a man in bis posi- 
tion of life. Mr, Stewart is now in Paria, and a few days 
ago the nee. learning his presence here through a 
member of the Imperial family to whom Mr. Stewart was 
known, sent word to him from Plombiéres that he would 
be glad to see him. Mr. Stewart accordingly repaired to 
Plombiéres, was most affectionately received by his i 
esty, warmly thanked for his disinterested defense of hi 
character, and retained in his society during all of one 
day. Mr. Stewart returned to Paris delighted with his 
reception, and telling wonders of his Majesty's hospitali- 
ty and kindness, According to Mr. Stewart's report of his 
interview, Louis Napoleon still entertains a lively eou- 
venir of his visit to the United States. 


THE EMPEROR'S FETE. 

The Minister of Public Worship has addressed the fol- 
lowing circular to the archbishops and bishops on the sub- 
ject of the fete of the Assumption on the 15th ult. : 

*Monszioneve. — The solemnity of the 15th again 
brings round the fete of the Emperor. At the commence- 











ment of the present contury Napoleon J. derided that this 
day, dedicated to the patroness of France, should recall te 
the gratitude of believers the remembrance of the re-es- 
tablishment of publie worship and the name of him whe 
had restored ite altars. As the heir of these noble inepira- 
tions, Napoleon 111, would have neo other féte-day than 
this anniversary, consecrated in the heart of the people 
by religious pomp, secular 

‘ 


traditions, and the remem 
brance of the great be 


t whieh cur country owes to 


the First Consul. I, therefore, Monseigneur, only 

spond to the pious intentions of his Majesty fn requestir t 
you t cause a Ze Drwm of thankagiving to Ged, who 
protects France, to be sung in the churches of your die- 


cese. If I were not so well acquainted with the rentl 
ments which animate you, I should also request you to 


invite the faithful to join to yours in this solemnity their 


prayers and their wishes for the preservation of the IMife 
of the Emperor, the Empress, and the Prince Imperial. 
Accept, Monae igueur, the as-urance of my high consid. 
eration. Dou.axp.” 


MORE MYSTERITS OF PARTS, 

Several eminent archwologists have suspected that a 
series of vast subterranean yaileries communicated be- 
tween the Palais des Thermes and the Seine. In 18198 
stair-case was discovered in the palace, which had evi- 
dently communicated with these galierios, Later it was 
discovered that the latier formed two stories, one built 
over the other. Fach story contained three parallel pas 
sages, supported by walle 44 feet thick, The pase ges 
communicated with each other by means of doors The 
works at present going on at the palace have resulted in 
the discovery of a subterranean gallery io the Rex dea 
Noyers, which is fresh indication in favor of the « pinion 
reepect-ng & commubication between the palace aud the 
river. 





MADAME RACHEL SELLS HER Brp 

Mademoiselle Rachel sold her furniture a few 4 ve 
since in her residence, in the Rue Trudon, al public 
tion. The sale ran through three days, and em! 
immense catalogue of objects of art, theatrical trappings, 
~_ nts, household furniture. ete. But thi. belit of cele- 
wated actresses end ladies of the demi-moade welling out 
their museums of preemts and rich playthings gathered 
upon the battle-field of love, is growing obmoxious by 
® too frequent repetition; so that the first day Made- 
moiselle hel's house was ouly filled by the owners of 
curtosity shops and general speculators in seeont-hand 
odds and ends. The second and third days, however 
were a little better attended, and moet of the articles at. 
tained a very fair curiosity price—by which ia meant, 
of course, a price much above the intrinsic value of the 
article. Her bed, for example, sold for two hundred 
dollars. Many complaints were 1 by Rachel 6 friends 
in order to excite sympathy for the benefit of this ale; 
her American trip was spoken of a« her Waterloo, and 


her position was represented as really needy 


wie 


raced an 





TERRIBLE SUPFERINGS AT SEA. 


A person named Cox, of London, having left the har. 
bor of Malta on the 15th in a «mall pleasure-boat, accoms 
panied by two other persons, they were enddenly assailed 
by a heavy gale, and driven tto sea After vain en. 


deavors for some time to get back, they were at length 
obliged to let the boat drive before the wind. Ip thie 
frightful position they passed two daya, when the boat 
capsized The companions of Cox, being worn-out by 
fatigue and hunger, sank; but the latter, being a good 
swimmer, got hold of the boat, and clung fast to the keel, 
where he remained for four days, during which time his 
hands and feet were attacked by the fixh About neon, 
on the fourth day, the Austrian vessel, Nori Jfufo, Can- 
tain Berberovich, providentially passing, seut a boat and 
took Cox on board his vesec!, and landed him, some days 
after, at Marseilles, where he has perfe etly recevered, : 
A FRACTIOUS GODCHILD. 

An accident, which might have been attended with fa- 
tal consequences, took place a few dave ayo at Gonce lin, 
Isere. The Marquis and Marquise do Monteynerd wera 
acting as godfather and godmother to a large bell in- 
tended for the church of that village In the midet of 
the ceremony the ropes which supported the bell al a 
certain height suddenly broke, and the bell fell on the 
chair next to that oa which Madame de Monteynard was 
sitting. The lady was dragged down, but fortunately 
received no injury, part of her drees alone being caught 
by the heavy mass. She was speedily ext icated, and had 
the courage to remain to the tcrinination of the cereme- 
ny. 

A FEMININE RiorT. 

The great heat in the south has ied to a feminine riot 
of a curious character. The town of Fos, on the mouthe 
of the Khone, suffers greatly in hot weather from inter. 
mittent fevers, The women of the place took it into 
their heads that by mixing fresh water with the ealt 
ponds in the neighborhood they would neutralize the 
miasma, and accordingly strong body of them, with « 
band of music at their head, marched to the flood-gates 
of the reservoir, which they opened. The constabulary 
force of the town, which was aloot, thought it prudent to 
retire before the vastly superior unmbers of the ladies, 
A treaty of peace seems to have been made subsequently, 
anda 1 lecturer explained to the female experiment- 
6! phitosephers that pestilential miasma arises not from 
salt but from fresh water. The heat in Provence has 
been almost unprecedented. A wind called the marin 
blanc, answering to the Arabian #imoom and the Itallan 
siroceo, has prevailed, and Kescmur's thermometer has 
been two degrees higher than in Paris, 

INDIA, 
ATROCIOUS TREATMENT OF EUROPEAN LADIES, 

The accounts we are receiving of the torture of the Fu. 
ropean ladies by the mutineers are heart-rending. One 
letter says: * One of these wretches had part of a lady's 
dress for his kammerband—he had seized a lady from 
Delhi, stripped her, violated, and then murdered her in 
the most cruel manner, first cutting off her breasts, Le 
said he was sorry he had not an opportunity of doing 
more than he had done. Another lady who had hid her 
self under a bridge was treated ta the same manner, then 
hacked to pieces, and her mangled remains thrown out 
on the plain. We found a pair of boots, evidently those 
of a girl six or seven years of age, with the feet in them. 
They had been eut off just above the ankl We hung 
many other villains and burned the villages as we came 
along. A man who witnessed the last massacre in Delhi, 
where he had gone asa spy, gives « horrid account of it, 
stating that little children were thrown up io the air and 
ceught on the points of bayonets, ov cut at as they were 
falling with tulwars.” 

Another adds: “As soon as the mutineers entered 
Dethi a great many Englishmen and Englichwomen and 
children escaped, but numbers could not do so, and those 
who did not escape were subjected to outrage worse than 
death. The daughcer of an Loglish clergynian was driven 
through the streets of Delhi naked, iben euljected to un- 
speakable outrages by an infuriated soldiery, and after- 
ward cut to pleces with ewords, An English lady in tha 
same city was suspended by the feet naked and backed 
to pieces. 

>. . 
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“In Dethi six European ladies had taken refuge in a 
room; onv of them, very young and beautiful, concealed 
herself under a sofa, The other five were subjected to 
out: by the mutinons soldiery, and then beheaded, 
The rs trickled under the sofa, and the young female 
concealed there betrayed herself by uttering @ shriek. 
She was seized and taken to the harem of the King of 

; . . . . . * 

“No one can tell, none but the Almighty, who has no 
doubt heard the smothered prayer for merey, ean tell 
what our sisters especially have gone through. The ex- 
quisite nature of the torture they inflict has something 
awful in it, For instance, they dragged forth a poor 
woman, enceinic, then cut of her breasta. so that they 
might mock her, then vilely treated her—so vilely that 
the pen can not depict the horror—and then, a Kasping 
body, they threw ber into the jungle to bx treated by 
beasts and birds of prey more merciful than man, 

. . . . . . . 


“They burned one whole family, from grandfather to 
grandchildren, alive! Others they killed by Inches, eut- 
ting off the nose, then the ears, then fingers, then toes, 
etc, ; chiildrea they killed—littic lanocent babes," 
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At length the Messrs, 
Harper have in press the 
great work in which Dr. 


Livingstone narrates the 


atery of his African dis- 
coveries. All authorities 


meur in stating that it 





will, like Dr Jarth’s 
Ww a 1 the sar I 

ject t only place 

i im the first rank 

: 

oa ft lers and geo- 
graphical explorers, but 
also inaugurate a new 
era in geographical asci- 








enceforth writ- 
ers on Africa will speak 
of the period before Liv- 
ingstene and Barth, and 
juent to 
their discoveries, as we 





the period subse 


speak of the ages prior 
and posterior to Colum 
bus, 

ihe man was singu- 
larly fitted for the work. 
Ihe sen of a small Glas- 
gow tea-dealer, 
ily nursed in hardship in 
the Hebrides, David Liv- 





of a fam 


ingstome began work, 
at the age of ten, as a 
** piecer’’ in aeotton facto- 
ry. With his firet week's 
wages he purchased—of 


all things in the world— 





tin grammar ,; 





tho 


} hia work at 





factory commenced at six 





in the morning, ard 
ed at eight in the even 





he prosec uted his classic al stu i 
severance that by the time he 
read Horace and Virgil fluent! 


3 with such per- 


was sixteen he could 


Hear this, youths 


whe complain that over-work is destroying your 


constitutions ! ; 


A difference of opinion between the young stu- 


dent and his father as to 
the course of reading of 
the former gave him some 
little uncasiness. The fa- 
ther, a stern Calvinist, 
knew of no work so fit for 
the perusal of a lad of six 
teen as Boston's ‘' Four- 
fold State,”’ the ‘‘ Cloud 
of Witnesses,” and simi- 
lar theological perform- 
ances; the student pre- 





ferred treatises on botany 
and ge ologr, and risked 
his father’s wrath to ru- 
ralize with Culpey 
“Herbal” in his hand, 
This predilection for sci- 

1 


ence — combined 





-pner’s 





with a 
strong religious fervor 
which seized young Lir- 
jngstone at the time his 


mind was deve! 





led to his determination 
to become a fereiyn mis- 
ionary. He resolved to 
be a medical mis honary, 
and selected China as the 
field for his labors. Years 
of tudy were yet before 





him but he pers¢ vered, 
id materia medica by 
ing the book before 


him on the jenny as he 


la 


erked at the mill, and 


in due course of time, 
ifter a s tussle with 






’ 
iuniners onthe mer- 
its of the stethoseepe, ob- 


tained his diploma of * licentiat« 
ment from the Londoa Miss! 
not to China, with which 


was at war—but to South 


It was in 1840 that My, 


with his wife, at a Be- 
chuana village called Me- 
Lbotza, of which we will 
only say that it stands 
n latitude 25° 14 south. 
Iie was the first Enrope- 
an, the first white man, 
who had ever lived among 
these Bechuanas. of 
course he went among 
them unclothed with au- 
thority Argument and 


persuasion were the only 


we ‘] ms he vuld use, 
The natives were all, of 
course, beathens, i not 
devoid of superstitious 
prejudice against other 


creeds; they were no 
fonder of foreigners than 
the Africans usually ate; 
so that the missionary 


who went among them 
to proselytize and estab- 
lish European. civiliza- 
tion must have had no 
slight difficulties to en- 
counter ai the outset. 
Kindness and medical 
assistance seom to have 
commenced the work of 
conquest. An adventure 
which befell Mr, Livine- 
stone shortly after his first 
arrival in the country 
still further helped to win 
the hearts of the native 
For some time J the 


vil 


‘and an engage- 
S 


ciety to zo— 


Great Britain 


igstone settled, 
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DR. LIVINGSTONE’S GREAT WORK ON AFRICA. 





DR. LIVINGSTONE ATTACKED BY THE LION, 


cattle-pens of the village had been molested by di- 
ons, which levied toll upon them regularly.. By 
Mr. Livingstone’s advice, a party was formed to 
attack the lions. They encircled a small hillock 
on which the royal plunderers had taken refu 


from want of nerve and skill in the hun 


re 
+} 
i 


e 


“ He is shot,” roared the crowd; “let us go to 
him.” 

‘“* Stop,” said the prudent missionary, who saw 
the brute’s tail erect ; ** wait till I load.” 

He had barely uttered the words when the lion 
was on him with a spring. 


-encge 9 





PITFALL FOR ELANDS, 


lions, seeing through the affair, refused to be 
caught, and dashed safely through the ring. 

One of them the missionary perceived crouch- 
ing behind a bush. Taking good aim, at about 30 
yards’ distance, Livingstone fired beth barrels. 


We must give the story in Mr. Livingstone’s 
own words: 

“Growling horribly close to my ear, he shook 
me as a terrier dog does a rat. The shock pro- 
duced a stupor similar to that which appears to be 





felt by a mouse after the 
first shake of the cat. It 
caused a sort of dreami- 
ness, in which there was 
no sense of pain nor feel- 
ing of terror, though quite 
conscious of all that was 
happening. It was like 
what patients partially 
under the igfluence of 
chloroform describe, who 
see all the operation, but 
don't feel the knife. This 
singular condition was 
not the result of any men- 
tal process. The shake 
annihilated fear, and al- 
lowed no sense of horror 
in looking round at the 
beast. This peculiar state 
is probably produced by 
all animals killed by the 
carnivora; and if so, is 
a merciful provision to 
lessen the pain of death. 
Turning round to relieve 
myself of the weight, as 
he had one paw on the 
back of my head, I saw 
his eye directed to Me- 
balme, who was trying to 
sheot him at a distance 
of 10 to 15 yards..... 

We will cut short this 
lion story by saying 
that he wounded two 
more men very badly, 
then died of his wounds. 
The bone of Dr. Living- 
stone’s arm was crunched 
into splinters, and he had 
eleven tooth marks on the upper part of the arm. 

The net results of the affray were a false joint 
in Dr. Livingstone’s arm, several very unpleasant 
wounds (the lion bite sloughs, and suppurates like 
a gun-shot wound), and, to balance this, a vast 
amount of consideration among the Bechuanas for 
the valor he had display- 
ed. 

Whether the affair pro- 
duced its effect upon the 
mind of the chief of the 
tribe does not directly ap- 
pear; but, greatly to the 
delight of the missiona- 
ry, he soon began to take 
pleasure in doctrinal dis- 
cussions. From this he 
passed to the study of the 
Bible, and took especial 
delight in hearing Liv- 
ingstone read Isaiah, of 
whom he used to say: 
** He was a fine man, that 
Isaiah} he knew how to 
speak!” At last he re- 
solved to be baptized. 
Like the chiefs and kings 
of mediaeval Europe, he 
desired to make his con- 
version a grand and strik- 
ing spectacle, by being 
made a Christian in com- 
pany with the chief men 
of his tribe. 

‘If you like,” said he 
to the missionary, ‘‘] 
will call some men, and 
with our whips of rhi- 
noceros hide we will soon 
make them all believe to- 
gether.” 

Besides his objections 
to this ccmprehensive 
scheme of conversion, 
Dr. Livingstone had scru- 
ples about baptizing this chief (whose name, by- 
the-way, was Sechele), because he had several 
wives, whom it seemed unjust to throw upon the 
world. But Sechele was ardent; the new faith 
had seized hold of him; he put away all his wives 
save one large, greasy 
creature, gave them some 
clothing, and sent them 
to their fathers ; then was 
duly admitted a member 
of the Church. 

The people who wit- 
nessed the baptism cried 
at seeing their chief “‘ sell 
himself to the strange 
teacher ;" but the dic- 
carded wives abused him 
in terms which, as § 
chele confessed, would 
have cost them their live 
a week before. 

The natural rivals of 
Dr. Livingstone were the 
famous Bechuana Rain- 
makers, of whem Mr. 
Moffat has given us so 
entertaining a descrip- 
tion. They seem to have 
conducted their contro- 
versies with the ‘* white 
wizard” with a degree of 
decorum which might 
serve as an example to 
some Christian sectari- 
ans. At the worst, when 
each side had exhausted 
its arguments, and the 
Doctor would wind up 
by saying, “I think you 
deceive both the people 
and yourself”—the Rain- 








maker would reply, 
“Then there are a pair 
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of us,” and politely take 
his leave. In seasons of 
great drought, when the 
villagers suffered agonics, 
the old men would some- 
times assure Dr. Living- 
stone confidentially that 
the failure of the rain 
arose from his ‘‘ everlast- 
ing preaching and pray- 
ing and ringing of bells ;” 


threat. the travelers per- 
sovered in their design, 
and, after suffering creat 
tortures from want of wa- 
ter, achieved their aim, 
and their boat 


n the lake at the period 


launched 


mentioved., 
One of the most curi- 
ous customs which they 


noticed on their journey 
but they never proceed- was the contrivance of 
ed, as might have been the Dakalaha: the des- 
@x pected, to overt acts of ert men—to conceal their 
violence. ter supplies from thelr 


They seem in truth to 
be an amiable, well-in- 
tentioned people. Dr. 
Livingstone’s description 
of his every-day life 
among them reminds one 
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THE SUICIDE. 
“ A maw overboard !” 
Next to the cry of “ Fire !"’ these are about the 
most thrilling words you can hear out upon the 


great ep 

On board the Pugitice, running, as she then was, 
at the rate of eleven knots before a stiff breeze, 
these words were the certain desta-warrant of one 


unfortunate mortal. It was utterly impossible to 
reseve him. In vain were preparations hurriedly 
sade to lower the beat. In vain was the vessel 
it about with all possible dispatch, Long before 
he swuag round the ‘* man overboard” was a mile 
behind, and lost to sight forever. 

The passengers hastened to the quarter-deck, 
and, with eager interest, looked over the bulwarks 
into the unfathomable waters. The captain, after 
a Lrief inspection through his glass, shrugged his 
shoulders, and directed the man at the wheel to put 
the ship again on her course. In another moment 
ls were once more filled; like a greyhound 
i the /ugitice bounded over the 
waves, nor did the favoring winds subside until, 
on the following afternoon, we anchored in the port 
of Havre. 

And the man overboard ? Peace be with his soul! 

No other eyes except mine saw that fatal spring. 
He was a strange charucter—sufficiently uncouth, 
in dress and appearance, to attract the attention of 
a most indifferent observer. During the entire pas- 
sage, from the moment we ieft the wharf at New 
York until he so summarily put an end to his life, 
I had noticed him with more than ordinary curiosi- 
ty. He would walk the deck day and night, in 
fair weather and in foul, talking rapidly to him- 
self. He seemed unconscious of the presence of 
»: and though he often spoke in loud tones, 
I strove in vain to understand what he said. On 
the morning of the suicide he gazed for hours to- 
gether into the water. I watched him then, sim- 
ply because hewas the only object I had to watch. 
I had no idea of his intentions. His manner had 
been all along so unaccountable that lie ceased to 
excite my astonishment. I thought him some poor 
maniac, ‘exc sped, perhaps, from Bloomingdale, or 
destined certainly to end his days there. When he 
flung himself into the water, without any premoni- 
tion, | was thoroughly taken aback. I shouted 
‘* A man overboard !” and instinctively flung a coil 
of rope iato the sea, I watched his figure with pain- 
ful anxiety as it drifted away. It grew less and 
less distinct. Finally, with a daring gallantry, as 
though he rejoiced at the prospect of inevitable 
death, he lifted his hat and waved it thrice round 
his head. This was his last adieu. Then he dis- 
appeared. 

A tragedy like this will absorb attention at sea. 
The curiosity, if not the sympathy, of the passen- 
ger is roused; he has nothing else te think about, 
and his mind dwells tenaciously on the subject, be 
it ever so distasteful. But having reached terra 
firma, he soon ceases to remember the scenes and 
incidents of his voyage. it was not long, there- 
fore, before I forgot the unfortunate suicide; and 
his wretched fate would have never again troubled 
my memory had it not been for a most singular— 
a most startling circumstance. 

The suicide himself—haggard and wild—rushed 
past me as I lounged, one evening, at the door of 
my hotel in Paris! He looked like a ghost, sum- 
moaned suddenly from the world of doomed spirits. 
I could not be mistaken; the height, figure, man- 
ner, were all bis; his hat was drawn down over 
his eves, and his heavy overcoat was buttoned up 
to his throat (though it was very warm), in the 
same way precisely as when he flung himself into 
the water. Was it a vision, a trick of the imag- 
ination, a fancy ? Was it a spirit; or had the man 
passed iu bodily shape before me? I was sorely 
puzzled, and more worried than I chose to confess 
even to my self. 

He passed so rapidly that I had hardly time to 
think, much less to examine him closely or to fol- 
low him, which I certainly should have done had 
that been possible. . But directly I caught sight of 
him he plunged into the crowd, and, in the dusk of 
the evening, 1 could see him no more. 

Sturtling as this incident was, it soon faded from 
my mind amidst the pleasures and bustle of the 
French capital. I bad so many sights to see, so 
many places to visit, such a great variety of sub- 
jects to engross my attention, that within a fort- 
night I forgot the strange form of the suicide as he 
rushed by me on that hot August evening. 

Up, up, up the everlasting stairs of the great 
Cathedral Tower. 1 pro- 
tested against such exercise in the dog-days, and 
tried to defer it aa long as possible, but it was no 
use. My guide and chzporon in these matters was 
inexorable. “ Pagan” was one of the mildest terms 
of reproach with which he could couple my name. 
So I submitted. 1 stopped half-way up to recover 
ihe stoppages became more frequent as 
I advanced ; but at length I did reach the summit, 
hot and fatigued 
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breath. 


certainly sublime! How fresh 
and vigorous the breeze at this dizzy height! But 
what a contrast below, where the Qayest city ia 
Europe, for once tranquil, seemed to have stretch- 
ed out its huge limbs in repose, under the exhaust- 
ing icfluence of a midsummer sun. From the 
panting earth the steam slowly ascended, or float- 
ed lazily away in thin, misty clouds. I inhaled a 
different atmosphere, and looked down upon the 
thousands of toiling insects with a feeling of be- 
nign compassion. 

A solitary individual stood on the tower top. 
Wher | had recovered my breath sufficiently to 
notice him, I found that he was closely scrutiniz- 
ing me. By Heavens! it was the suicide! He 
was in bodily form—no doubi of that. Unshaven, 
wild, uncouth as ever, he glared at me from be- 
neath hia dark, heavy brows. He must have been 
at one time a man of prepossessing appearance, for 
even yet, in despite of the ravages, not of time but 
of disease, mental or physical, there were traces of 
remarkable personal besuty oa his haggard, care- 
worn countenance, What a world of misery and 


suffering, I thought, must there be in this man’s 
history ! 

He stood there cowering —shrinking from the 
idea of holding converse with any one. But my 
curiosity and sympathies were too greatly excited 
to let him escape. I advanced quickly, laid my 
hand upon his arm, and claimed his acquaintance 
as a fellow-passenger from America. 

He mumbled something about Leing in a hurry ; 
bat I would not be put off. 

“ Exeuse me, friend,” I said; “you are a fel- 
low-countryman of mine in a strange land, and if 
it were not so, your presept appearance claims my 
sympathies. 1 am very curious to learn how you 
escaped after jumping into the sea, and—if | might 
be so impertinent as to pry into your affairs—why 
you committed such an act of despair. Believe 
me, I seek to do you ne harm; I would rather do 
you all the service in my power, and you appear 
to be in need of a friend.” 

Unused, as he doubtless was, to sympathy, my 
words touched him. But still he answered in a 
reckless, devil-nay-care sort of way, 

‘* What's the use in trying to kill yourself? I've 
been trying it for months and months, and can not 
succeed. I swallowed Prussic acid once, but over- 
dosed myself. At another time I dashed myself 
from a railway train, going at full speed, but I 
could only break my leg. Then I thought that if 
I took ship and flung myself overboard in mid-At- 
lantic, I should surely find the death I craved. 
But, as you see, I am here alive to-day. I did not 
think we were so near the French coast, and a 
cursed fishing-smack picked me up when I was un- 
conscious and had lost all powers of resistance.” 

‘*But why,” said I, becoming more and more 
interested in the man—‘* why carry out such des- 
perate intentions? Has life no enjoyments for 
you? Have you sought as resolutely for peace 
and happiness in this world as you have after the 
terrible uncertainties of the next? Are you sure 
that you will better your condition by suicide? 
Can you find no comfort here ?” 

His face darkened with uncontrollable emotion 
as I spoke, and grasping me by the hand he mut- 
tered in a hoarse whisper, ‘‘1 am a murderer—a 
fratricide! Hell contains no demon as deeply dyed 
in guilt as I am!” 

I recoiled, involuntarily. 

“Tia!” he said ; ‘‘ are you convinced now? But 
I have more yet to tell. Wait till you hear the 
whole ;” and with almost incoherent utterance he 
related his brief story. I can never forget his fear- 
ful revelations, or the manner in which they were 
delivered. 

‘*I was born,” he began, ‘‘ and brought up in 
one of the wildest districts of Arkansas. I need 
not mention the place, for I do not wish to have 
my crimes hawked about the world, or myself 
made a subject for puling moralists to execrate. 
I have other and stronger reasons, moreover, to 
keep my name and birth-place secret. I had one 
brother, younger than myself, and though | look 
old now, I have not yet reached my thirtieth year. 
I loved that brother once, for we were orphans, 
left alone in the world at a very early age. We 
grew up to manhood together, and, as the devil 
would have it, both loved the same woman. It is 
an old story—varied, perhaps, in detail—but still 
the old story of jealousy and revenge. From the 
moment when I first discovered that my brother 
loved, | hated him with an intense hatred. She— 
on mry soul I do now verily believe it—was no bet- 
ter than a flirt. Her vanity was piqued by our 
adoration, and she kept us both on and off, favor- 
ing first one and then the other. Day by day I 
grew mad and madder with hatred and jealousy. 
The thought of revenge, at first vague and indeti- 
nite, crept stealthily into my soul on dark nights. 
I would then wander about the village, or lock 
myself up, unable to work or hold communion with 
any one. I suffered the torments of the damned, 
if you can imagine what they are. I have dashed 
myself to the ground in paroxysms of despair, roll- 
ing about like a maniac, tearing out my hair in 
handfuls. I would not know, at such moments, 
whether it was love or hatred I felt for Ellen. I 
was lost to all reason, and to the instincts of even 
common humanity, 

“The Tempter labored with me long—very 
long; but he triumphed in the end. 1 became 
calm then—most horribly calm, as my mind grew 
familiar with the thoughts of Revenge and Mur- 
der.” 

“One dreary night in December—now nearly 
two years ago—I was prowling about the village 
as usual, The wind howled and the rain poured 
down in torrents; but I heeded them not. My 
soul was black as the storm-clouds overhead. I 
had shut out the last glimmer of light, and had 
smothered the last appealing ery of conscience. I 
approached the cottage where Ellen lived, and 
peered through the lattice. She was. there, and 
he, my brother and hated rival, was with her. I 
did not stop to witness any endearments pass be- 
tween them ; my fancy always conjured up enough 
of such scenes; but | turned away and crept stealth- 
ily home. My determination was fixed. 

“T waited, and waited, and waited with devil- 
ish patience till he arrived. Ha! that was his 
step. I heard it when far upthe road, He en- 
tered, flushed and excited. This was enough to 
arouse all Satan within me if he was not fully 
aroused already. How calm I was when I spoke! 
I told him what he well knew—that each loved 
the same woman; that the earth was not wide 
enough for both ; that one of us must die—die that 
night! 

He grew very pale, but did not 
speak. 

** He looked se handsome as he stood there, si- 
lent and motionless, with his eves fixed sternly on 
mine; he brought up so strongly to my memory 
the early, happy days of our boyhood, that I could 
not kill him in cold blood. I suggested, therefsre, 
a duel in a dark room, with knife and pistol. The 
proposition was a horrid one. It was not possi- 
ble for both to escape. We must fight until one or 





the other or both were killed, 





“ Still very pale, he nodded assent. He appear- 
ed to understand from my manner that there was 
no chance of peace between us. Nor was there 
any; for I would have slain him where he stood 
had he refused me the satisfaction I so madly 
sought. 

‘* We darkened the room so that not a streak of 
light—if there had been any—could struggle in. 
lt was all black without and within—black as our 
oyn infernal purpose. As | turned the door-key 
it grated ominously in the lock. I was acutely 
sensitive to the slightest sound, and, even at that 
awful moment, when | steod watching for my en- 
emy with revolver in hand and bowie-knife be- 
tween my teeth, I thought of the wildness of the 
night, and how painfully the wind swept round our 
desolate house, sebbing and moaning like some 
huge monster in the throes of death. 

**We both instinctively removed our shoes. 
Oh, the horrible, horrible suspense that followed ! 
More than twenty minutes elapsed while we were 
groping about cautiously and noiselessly, each 
striving to gain an advantage. Life and death 
hung on a whisper—on the faintest sound. By 
some strange trick of fortune we must have passed 
and repassed each other a dozen times without 
once meeting in the darkness. The anguish | suf- 
fered in that brief space of time can not be de- 
scribed. It whitened my hair and furrowed my 
face as you see them now. The perspiration stood 
out upon me in large drops, and, unable to endure 
such torture, a groan of mortal agony rose from the 
depths of my soul. I could not suppress it. 

* The noise, slight though it was, revealed where 
I stood. 

“ A flash! a loud report! and a ball that laid 
open my cheek, followed one another in rapid suc- 
cession, 

** By the light of that pistol-shot I saw him—my 
brother, my deadly foe! He was not a yard dis- 
tant! Quick as thought | leveled my weapon and 
—fired! He did not utter a sound, but | heard 
him fall heavily on the floor. Ah! I knew he was 
dead, for I had taken fatal aim. I rushed at him 
in frenzy. I drove my knife again and again into 
his body ; and then I fled out into the storm. 

**T sped along to Aer house, for my vengeance 
was not satiated. She came down at the sound of 
my voice, unaffectedly alarmed at my unnatural 
excitement. I never saw her so beautiful as she 
looked that night, with her dressing-gown partly 
open at the throat, revealing a neck as white as 
untrodden snow, and her hair drooping over her 
shoulders in glorious disarray. But | was insens- 
ible either to her beauty or the commonest pity. 
I told her att ; and, with the gloating satisfaction 
of a fiend, | held up my knife, still dripping with 
the crimson witness of my crime. 

“She did not faint; she did not scream; but 
she glared at me for some moments like a famished 
tigress, and then burst into a roar of laughter! 
She talked rapidly, wildly, incoherently. Her 
voice, always low and sweet, was now loud and 
coarse. A white foam gathered about her lips. 
Her expression was wholly changed, and her feat- 
ures, 80 exquisitely chiseled, grew hideous in 
ghastly deformity. She told me, with a revolting 
chuckle, that it was me she loved—not my murder- 
ed brother; and she tried to fling her arms round 
me and caress me, gibbering all the while the fond- 
est words of affection! Why should I say more? 
Great Heavens! she was a raving maniac ! 

“J turned again, and fled away, away into the 
blackness of the night—1l knew not, 1 cared not 
whither. 

“Out in the storm! Away, away to the blue 
hills afar off. I plunged into the forest to shut 
out, if possible, the howlings with which a legion 
of devils hunted me on. On, stillon! Norefuge 
beneath these leafless trees. How they swayed 
back and forward in the wind! How they tossed 
their branches in the air! How they stretched 
them out in wild endeavors to stop me in my flight ! 
How they shrieked out their execrations! Even 
when I had fled into the open plain I could hear 
them muttering and moaning in the distance be- 
hind. Still pursued by fiends incarnate, I rushed 
on and on—any where, oh! any where to escape 
from the madness with which all nature was 
seized, The clouds were mad as they drifted in 
fantastic shapes athwart the sky, and whenever I 
looked up there were hands innumerable ready to 
pour down vengeance on my head! The hills were 
mad; they were turned into giant sphinxes, who 
scowled at me in rebuking anger. The trees were 
mad ; they tore themselves to pieces, so that they 
might hurl their splintered fragments at the mur- 
derer as he passed. The winds were mad; lashed 
into fury, they bore along a countless army of ma- 
niaes who shouted ‘Ho! ho!’ in mockery of my 
frantic efforts to shrink away from Omnipotent 
wrath. 

“I believe days elapsed while I thus fled before 
the devils that pursued me. 1 kept no count of 
time. I knew not how, or when, or where | reach- 
ed human habitation. I was first recalled to the 
consciousness that | still walked the earth by the 
scream of a steam-engine, I took passage for the 
most distant terminus. My old frenzy revived 
with ten-fold vehemence on the railway train. I 
felt an irresistible invpulse to fling myself from the 
cars, and with me to think was always to act. So 
I dashed myself overboard, and on, on the inonster 
rushed, leaving me crushed and senseless behind. 
Why did I not die then? Why did any one save 
my wretched life and bring me back to the hell 
from which I strove to escape? Twice since, as 
you know, have I attempted to destroy myself, 
and now—ha! ha! we shall see what virtue dies 
in a leap from this grand old tower! Stand beck ! 
or else, by the Eternal! | will drag you with me 
to perdition |” 

He flung me from him as he spoke. 
o> a child in his nands. He seemed gifted with 
supernatural strength. It was impossible for me, 
unaided, to frustrate his intentions. I called loudly 
for help. 

With a movement quick as lightning he sprung 
to the verge of the tower; there he stood poised for 


I was weak 





a brief instant; a flash of exultation from his eye, 
and then down, down, down head foremost from 
that appalling height! ; 

Shuddering with horror I crawled to the edge. 
The body was still falling, falling, falling. I 
thought it would never reach the bottom. Pres- 
ently there floated upward the dull, heavy sound 
of a distant crash on the pavement. There was a 
great commotion Lelow. The people ran hither 
and thither. They looked like ants whose nest 
had been suddenly disturbed. I was sick and gid- 
dy with the sight, and hastily descended from a 
place where I had witnessed such an awful scene. 

There was a dense crowd of people collected in 
the street. Three men were bearing away a bleed” 
ing, shapeless mass. It would have been impossi- 
ble to recognize it, or even to say that it had ever 
been a human creature. 

Dead at last! dead at last! 


Ag of Poor, wretched, 
misgui suicide: 





GOING FOR A SONG. 
I. 

Fasrictvs p’E1rspacn left the University of 
Kénigsberg the day that he obtained the first prize 
for musical composition, and with his gold medal 
in his pocket, and his oaken crown under his arm, 
joyously took the road which led to the farm of his 
uncle Muller. 

Six months after, the young composer renounced 
a musical career forever—renounced a career that 
opened brilliantly for him, a career full of glori- 
ous dreams of the future—to become a farmer like 
his uncle. 

What had occurred during this six months that 
could have inspired this you.g composer with this 
sudden and desperate resolu'ion ? One word will 
explainall. His uncle Muller was a practical man. 

“My dear Fabricius,” he said to the artist, 
**wour father scouted my advice. He became a 
soldier in spite of me. Well! he died in a strange 
country without a coin in his pocket, and left me 
a couple of children to hring up. You are free to 
follow his example—only I give you warning that 
I will dispose of my fortune otherwise than you 
might hope for, and that you nor your sister will 
have any thing to expect. With glory, a man 
browses only on withered laurels; but labor en- 
riches him who follows it.” 

If he had been single and at liberty, Fabricius 
would certainly have refused this implied offer of 
his uncle; but there was his sister Marie, and his 
cousin Marguerite, to whom his uncle had given a 
shelter. 

Having so far instructed the reader on the posi- 
tion of Fabricius, I will permit the personages of 
this little drama to play their own parts, drawing 
up the curtain at the moment that Mademoiselle 
Marguerite picks a quarrel with her cousin M. 
Fabricius. 

Let us imagine Marguerite and Marie alone on 
the stage. The supposition is theatrical—but what 
of that? Doctor Bellows has indorsed the theatre. 
Let us suppose them, I say, alone on the stage. 

Marie is embroidering in silk near the window. 

Marguerite turns over the leaves of a book, with 
her rosy fingers. 

**Well!” said Marie, raising her head, “ my 
brother has left you to do as you please, and you 
profit by the opportunity to forsake your piano, 
capricious creature that you are! I could scold 
you, really! 

“Don’t be angry! what is the matter? I used 
to love music it is true.” 

“It is not because you do not love music, but 
because you do not love my brother that I com- 

ain.” 

**Oh! I know and appreciate all the good qual- 
ities of Fabricius,” answered Marguerite, rising 
and approaching Marie, ‘‘ I have never known a 
nobler heart. I love him as a brother, but I can 
never be his wife.” 

“Why ?” 

“ You will think my answer ridiculous. I find 
fault with your brother because he has forfeited 
his most brilliant prospects in order to become a 
farmer.” 

“Yes, and so unfortunate has he been, that the 
estate under his care has doubled in value. Truly, 
Marguerite, you are reasonable !” 

“The sarcasm is natural for you whose hori- 
zon has been bounded, Marie, by the trees amidst 
which you have been born. As for me, I am a 
barbarian, born in a far-off country, deprived of 
my mother in birth—it is natural, therefore, that 
I should see the world from other points than you, 
I divide life into two parts: one very small one, 
called Reality ; and one very large one, called 
Art.” 

“Very well! Keep the big one for yourself, 
and give the little one to Fabricius.” 

** No, I want more than mere domestic bliss. I 
require the realization of dreams that will never 
be fulfilled.” 

“ But, Marguerite, listen. No one can hear us; 
I promice profound secrecy. Let us talk no more 
of your marriage with my brother—who are you in 
love with ?” 

“ Ah! that is it ?” 

“Come, now. Entire confidence. His name?” 

**T do not know it.” 

“ But he is of good birth?” 

**T don't know.” 

* Young, handsome, rich ?” 

“ T have never seen him.” 

** You are mad, then.” 

‘Listen, and judge me. Two years ago—” 

“Oh! you are beginning a novel.” 

‘*A life always begins like a novel. Two vears 
ago I was walking on the sea-shore, at the foot of 
a range of lofty cliffs, when suddenly, without my 
perceiving it, the tide rose and encompassed me. 
I fled to a rock that lifted its peak out of the sea, 


“and shut my eyes in momentary expectation of 


death. 


“At this moment I found myself lifted by a 
powerful arm, and I heard a voice singing in a sin- 
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gular rhythm an entirely unknown song. I would 
have shrieked, but my voice, completely extin- 
guished by terror, broke in an imarticulate mur- 
mur and I fainted. 

“ When I recovered I found myself in a fisher- 
man’s but, with an old woman lavishing on me all 
kinds of attentions.” 

‘“‘ And the singer?” asked Marie. 

‘« After saving my life he disappeared.” 

** And you have never seen him since then aad 

‘Never. But I shall never forget the 
sang, and I wait for chance to reveal him to me 
through that.” 

“Hush! Here come my uncle and my brother,” 
said Marie, putting her finger on her lips. 

After embracing the two young girls, old Muller 
hung his gun in the chimney corner, and threw 
himself into a chair. 

‘I am perishing of thirst! Marie, make haste 
and bring us a jug of beer and a couple of glasses. 
Fabricius needs refreshment as much as I do.” 

“I have no objection, Uncle,"’ answered Fabri- 
cius, placing on the table a roll of paper. 

‘* Hey! why this is music!" cried Marguerite, 
who came and seated herself near Fabricius. 


iir he 


‘ Yes, dear cousin, these are the new scores that 
you sent for to Kénigsberg. You will find 
here poor Wolfram's last melodies.” 

“Oh!” cried Marguerite, blushing with pleas- 
ure; “ you know that he is my favorite author. 
Tell me, Fabricius, did you know Monsieur Wolf- 
ram at the University ?” 

“We were intimate friends.” 

‘* What has become of him?” 

‘He became a merchant captain.” 

“ What sort of a man was he?” 

‘*T will tell you,” cried Marie, laughing ; ‘‘ be- 
cause he used to spend his vacations with my 
brother. He was a great big fellow ; hair thin and 
disheveled ; pale as a ghost ; speaking very little 
and eating a great deal; and continually smoking 
a queer pipe, waich was about as long as I am.” 

‘* That's true,” said Fabricius. “ No one ever 
thought then what a fellow he would 
From being a mere dreamer Wolfram bex 
grave man of genius, and, like myself, made him- 
self useful to society, instead of pursuing a false 
glory at the University, that leads but too often to 
misery.” 

* Bravo, Fabricius!” 
ant with approval 


ive 





become. 


ime a 





cried Uncle Muller, radi- 


Marguerite and Marie glanced at each other sig- 





nificantly. 

‘And did Wolfram never regret the past, cous- 
in ?”’ asked Marguerite. 

Fabricius cast a sweet but sad look upon the 





young girl. 

** Cousin,” he said, with emotion, “there re- 
mained for him the consciousness of having obeyed 
a necessity and fulfilled a duty.” 

‘“You hear?” whispered Marguerite in Marie's 
ear. 

** But I don’t understand,” answered Marie. 

** As for the rest, Wolfram’'s reform did not last 
long. He died a captain of a merchant vessel,” 
continued Fabricius. 

** Poor young man!” sighed Marguerite. ‘‘ His 
genius killed him, perhaps.” 

** Not exactly, my dear Marguerite,” interrupted 
Unele Muller, shaking the ashes from his pipe; 
‘Captain Wolfram was simply drowned in the 
harbor of Trieste.” 

“Captain Wolfram!” cried a servant at this 
moment, opening the door of the apartment. 

Both young girls uttered a cry of terror, while 
old Muller and Fabricius ran to the door. 

A tall, jovial-looking young man, in a varnished 
hat and suit of blue cloth, appeared on the thresh- 
old of the door, and flung himself in Fabricius’s 
arms, 

** Wolfram !" cried the young farmer, embracing 
his friend in turn. 

‘“* By Jove! it’s himself!” echoed Muller, giving 
the captain a vigorous shake of the hand. 

‘* Ladies, I have the honor to salute you,” said 
Wolfram, taking off his hat. ‘I see from your 
astonishment that my resurrection is not yet known 
to you. Two words will explain all. 1 was near- 
ly drowned when an Egyptian brig passed before 
the wind at about fifty yards from me. Happily 
I possess strong arms and good wind, and a quar- 
ter ef an hour afterward I was scaling the com- 
panion ladder of the Egyptian vessel. So here I 
am.” 

“ And you arrive now— ?” queried old Muller. 

“ From the mother-land of ibises and crocodiles.” 

‘* Come, dear Marguerite,’ whispered Fabricius’s 
sister, putting her arm ®™ that of her cousin, “let 
us leave the captain to talk with Fabricius.” 

* You have not had breakfast, I suppose ?” 
tinued old Muller. 


once. 


con- 
“T will go and order some at 
I hope, my dear composer, that you will 
spend some months with us.” 

“Impossible, my dear Muller, my ship awaits 
me at Amsterdam, and it is necessary that I should 
be on board of her in eight days at least.” 

“Come, let us have one of our old-time chats,” 
said Wolfram, when he and Fabricius found them- 
selves alone, ‘‘and explain to me how it is that 
this morning, for the first time, I hear myself call- 
ed Maestro, and illustrious composer?” 

‘‘Hush! hush!" cried Fabricius, terrified. 

“What! I come up from the bottom of the 
Adriatic Sea, I travel eight hundred leagues te 
shake you by the hand, and you look as if I was 
the last person in the world you wanted to see, and 
say to me ‘Hush! hush !’” 

“Pardon me, my dear Wolfram; but the joy— 
the surprise of seeing you once more—" 

‘*Ah! Fabricius, you remember the brave old 
times at the University—and our music! By-the- 
way, how go on your musical studies? Brilliant 
asever? Eh?” 

“T have given it up altogether, to become a 
farmer,” said Fabricius, sadly. 

“Pooh! you did right—because, after all, music 
is nothing more than—” 

“Hush! In Heayen's name, Wolfram, never 
pay. that again !”’ 





“Why not?” 

“Have you forgotten, then, that y 
one of the gre 

‘Ia coin pose! 


mu pass for 
ers in (sermal 


! You think that [am ¢ il to 


atest comy iy ? 


allow this abominable slander to pass un i- 
dicted ? 

“Deny this if you can,” said Fabrici yl 
from the piano a half dozen melodi va 
qu ri, > 

Hallo! *‘ Densies Mun ‘ { Il W 

ram;’ ‘ Sor of Evening, Duet for t i 
Cap Wolfram;’ ‘The Ocean B 
Mariner’s St ar. et et , et I Wi 
deuce is this fellow that dares? But stoy I e 
are laws in Prussia, and I will see if I h not the 
sole right to my own nam I will teach tl fel- 
low better than to father his crotchets and quavers 
on me.’ 

“* But if I implore you to do no such thin 
answered Fabricius, gazing sadly at his friend ; 

if I say to you, ‘ Wolfram, my happiness, th 
repose of my life, depends on your accepting this 


false musical reputation,’ what would you say 
“* Well, if you wish it so particularly-——but what 
interest can } 
** Do not ask me 


in it 7?” 
lear Wolfram.” 
it will be rendering 

ll neve 
murmured the Captain 
reflected for a moment, “in 
far from here. Let it 
much happiness.” 

** You are the best fellow in the world, W 
ram.” 

“In a duet in the key of C,” said the sailor 
laughing. Uncle Mul- 
ler seems to have forgotten the breakfast.” 

**T will go and see to it.” 

Do, and be sure that you get me a good bot- 
tle of wine. I remember that old Muller had of 
old some excellent Rhine wine.” 

** Your voyages have not changed your tastes, 
I see, friend Wolfram.” 

** Of course. 


ou have 


* You savy 


“ Which I 


sé 


you & Servi 


r forget with life. 
Be it sa,” . after | 
1 few davs I sh 


go 


i st occasions you s0 


olf- 


‘ Now service for service. 


hot 


It is my profession to remember 


all the coasts I have sailed by. A good bottle of 
wine is an excellent landmark.” 

“Have patience for ten minutes and I will be 
with you,” and Fabricius left the r 

** Well, while he's gone I may as 1 look er 
my last compositions. A great mat Well, I 
never had the slightest idea of becoming one. Who 
the deu yuld have conceived this i i’ » 
friend of Fabricius doubtless—some poor devil who 
had the misfortune to possess a ridiculously prosai 
name that the music publishers would never ex 
sent to put on a title-page, while Wolfram sounds 
mightily well, and looks we ll, especially on mourn- 
ing-colored paper, which might be supposed to sug- 


Th 
I recollect when Fabricius hims 
the mania for composition.” 

While soliloquizing thus, the Captain seated 
himself before the piano, and with his right 
rambled over the keys. 

There was one little song that he lov 
all others, which he sang admirably ; was an 
expression of emotions half joyous, half sad 

“T'll try a verse, | think. Hem! Hem! That 
cursed sea-air makes a man as hoarse as a cannon.” 

And Wolfram striking two or three vigorous 
cords on the instrument, 


speculation was not a 


lf had 


gest my unhappy end 
bad one. 


hand 





sang a few bars in a vi- 
brating sonorous bass voice. 

He had scarcely finished a first couplet when a 
ery of surprise suddenly brought him to a sto; 

Marguerite was a few paces behind him, her face 
radiant with joy, and her left hand pressed almost 
convulsively on her heart. 

** Where have you learned this air that you have 
just been singing ?” she said, hesitatingly. ‘ You 
are the author, are you not?” 

‘*T, Mademoiselle?” said Wolfram, getting up. 
“* You do not know, then ?” 

‘* Ah!” said Marguerite, with emotion, “ 
to have known that it was you.” 

‘I must There is no receding now,” 
thought “So you believe, Ma- 
demoiselle, that there is no one else to whom you 
could attribute it ?”’ 

‘*T have sung your music, Sir.” 

‘* If it is so, Mademoiselle,” answered Wolfram, 
with a smile, ‘‘ I acknowledge it.” 

“ But pray tell me, Sir, have you ever taught 
this air to any one ?” 

‘* Never, I assure you, Mademoiselle." 

“Ah! then it is you who have saved me!” 

Poor Wolfram looked stunned. 

‘Saved you! What? when? where ?” he cried. 

“Two y ears ago.” 

“So it seems that it is my good fortune to be a 
saviour of pretty women,” muttered Wolfram, bit- 
ing his lips to hinder himself from laughing 

Well, my double took my name without my per- 
mission. Tit for tat is fair play. She ‘s lovely 

‘You do not reply, Sir. If it is really to y 
that I owe my life, do not refuse any longer to ac- 
cept of my gratitude.” 

‘* Well, it appears it is me,’’ answered the Cap- 
tain, with feigned modesty. 

‘You carried me into a fisherman's hut.’ 

‘Yes, old Jack—what-d'ye ‘call him ?” 

“Tt was not Jack. It was old Margaret who—” 

“ Oh, yes, Lremember. How is old Margaret ?” 

** Alas! she is dead!" 

‘* So much the better—I mean so much the worse. 
My tongue is thick.”’ 

‘* Meantime, Sir, I trust that you will be so good 
as to return to me—you know what.” 

‘*T know what?” repeated Wolfram, puzzled. 

“That which you took from me.” 

“ I ?” 

‘* The bracelet made of my hair.”’ 

‘*Made of your hair, Mademoiselle! no human 
power will ever separate me from it. Hope not 
for it, I will never restore it!” 

“Well, keep it, Captain,” said Marguerite, cast- 
ing down her eyes, “but only as a remembrance 


I ought 


go on, 


the young man. 





of the service you rendered me.” 
‘« Mademoiselle,” cried Wolfram, passionately, 
“ unhappily, I have no time to adopt the usual tor- 
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the armorial bearings of ten families of New En- 


gland, who are either descendants of John Cotton, 
5 cribers to the Cotton Memorial, or the descend- 
ants of early settlers in or near Boston, in Massa- 
chusetts, who emigrated from old Bosto l its 


immediate neighborhood. 

The celebration prod iced a great excitement in 
the old town. Mr. Dallas, the American M 
accompanied by Mrs. Dallas, was present at the 
ceremonial, which was attended also by the Bishop 
of Lincoln, the Bishop of Kentucky, and by many 
American and English gentlemen and ladies. A 
sermon was preached by the Lord Bishop of Lin- 
coln, from the 4th chapter of Ezra, 2d verse: 
“Then they came to Zerubbabel, and to the chief 
of the fathers, and said unto them, Let us build 
with you: for we seek your God, as ye do.” 

Hpec : 


ister, 


ches were made, toasts drunk, and altogeth- 


er a most harmonious spirit prevailed at this re- 
markable réunion 
’ 
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"51, and "54, he was successively elected Surrogate. 
At the latter election, so acknowledgec was his fit- 
ness for the post, after two terms of service, that his 
** American” competitor cheerfully withdrew from 
the canvass, and his Democratic competitor (the 
now Judge Brady of the Common Pleas), openly 
requesed his friends to vote for Mr. Bradford. As 
Surrogate, he has been remarkable for his suavity, 
industry, and ready power in grappling with intri- 
cate details of fact and law. The three volumes 
of “ Bradford's Reports” are not more valuable to 
the profession than they are interesting to the gen- 
ers] reader. Indeed, many of the cases he has 
written out are as interesting in Gramztic incident 
and polished style as the pages of a romance. 
When his fourth volume is published it will un- 
doubtedly contain hie decision on the “ Burdell” 
marriage, which will materially enhance the inter- 
est of the series. 

Surrogate Bradford is also distinguished in the 
world of belles lettres. In 1841 he published an oc- 
tavo of 435 pages, entitled ‘American Antiquities ; 
or, Researches into the Origin and History of the 
Red Race.” The book was immediately recognized 
as a valuable addition to the historical libraries of 
the world, and obtained for its author an election 
te the ‘‘ Royal Society of Northern Antiquarians 
of Copenhagen.” A degree of LL.D. was given 
him in 1854 by Union College, when, on the occa- 
sion, he pronounced before the Phi Beta Society a 
philosophical discourse. For eight years, amidst 
all the labors of his official life, be was sole editor 
of the Protestant Churchman, and has always been 
an active worker in the Episcopal Church. His 
advice has been sought as a governing Trustee by 
both the Colleges of this city--the University and 
Columbia College. 

Judge Bradford is now in the forty-second year 
of his age, and it is to be hoped that he has yet be- 
fore him many years of usefulness to the commu- 
nity, in which (as it is confidently asserted by his 
intimate associates) he lives without an enemy. 

We proceed to give the material parts of his 
judgment on the application of Mrs. Cunningham 
for letters of administration of the late Harvey 
Burdeli's estate as his widow: 


THERE WAS A MARRIAGE. 

On the evening of October 28, 1856, the Rev. Uriah Mar- 
Vine united two persons in the bonds of wedlock, at his 
residence, No. 732 Greenwich Street, in this city. One 
of the parties was Emma Augusta Cunningham. The 
witness was her daugtiter, Mergaret Augusta, and wheth- 
er the other party was Dr. Harvey Burdell is the question 
submitted for my decision. This murt be determined 
upon the evidence before me, after disearding that waich 
is unworthy of faith and credit. The point presented for 
solution is a pure quesuon of fact—Has the claimant es- 
tablished a ceremonial marriage with the decedent! 

WHERE WAS DR. BURDELL AT THAT TIME? 

I shall first inquire where the decedent was about the 
period of time when the transaction wason foot. * * * 

On a review of this evidence, and bearing in mind that 
Mr. Fraser and his son, Dr. Roberta, and Mr. Barlow. de- 
termined their dates by facts which had duplicates in their 
main features, | think it ranifest that Mr. Douglass stands 
aione as presenting any positive testimony that the de- 
ce lent was in New York a: the time in question 

Was he at this period in the village of Herkimer’ 

{The learned Surrogate concludes from the evidence 
that he was, and adds :} 

The evidence | have jast considered is fortified by the 
a notices of the meeting and the convention, and 

y the minutes ef the Justice of the Peace. The docket 
of the judgment in Gray and Ta,lor was irregularly en- 
tered in the docket book, out of its date, but the original 
rrinutes of the trial were produced, dated October 27, a 
legal entry sade by a public officer, at the time of the oc- 
currence, ad entitled to the highest credit. Is it possi- 
bie, then, this visit did not take place in October, and that 
#0 many Witnesses, speaking to so many and Various cir- 
cumstances all concurrent, should be mistaken! If some 
of these events could be confounded with like occurrences 
nearly contiguous, others could not. Mrs. Wilson made 
but one viet to New York that Fall. The same remark 
applies to Mr. Taylor. There was but one County con- 
vention held at Herkimer, and but one trial of the case of 
Tayior and Gray. Again, Dr. Burdell was seen in Her- 
kimer but occasionally, and his presence there would nat- 
urally attract attention 

The events themselves which occurred at the time were 
expecially noteworthy in a quiet country town. On any 
one single date connected with one single fact witnesses 
may err, but the chances of error diminish as the coincid- 
ing circumstances increase in sumber, and the evidences 
aecumulating from various independent sources converge 
upon the same point, fitting harmonionsily together, and 
gathering strength by mutual corroboration. This view 
impressed my mind when | heard the testimony, and has 
been confirmed by subsequent examination and reflection. 
There is nothing | can perceive sufficient to impugn or 
shake it, and it must stand as my conclusion upon the 
facts. 

CHE STORY OF THE RING. 

1 now approach the proofs produced to sustain the 
allegation that Dr. Burdell was a party to the ceremony 
the evening of October 28 

Miss Helen Cunningham testifies that the decedent 
gave her mother 4 piein gold ring, “ put it on her finger,” 
and “told ber if she did not like it she could get it 
changed.” ‘This circumstance is important, if it occur- 
red about the time of the marriage. Mr. Silverthen, the 
jeweler, proved that “some time in 1856” Dr. Burdell 
purchased of him a plain gold ring, bat he could not iden- 
tify it. As to the date of the gift, Helen said, “ I can not 
remember the date. I think 1t was before October last. It 
was before Uhe 28th October. | don’t know whether it was 
a week before, I don't think it was the day before.” 

ller sister Augusta says this same ring was put on her 
mother's hand by the decedent the night of the wedding, 
in the street, but she also states very distinctly that it 
was given “in July.” 

MSLEN AND AUGUSTA’S STORY OF THE WEDDING- 

DAY. 

lo the afternoon of the 25th ef October Miss Helen 
Cunningham testifies that her mother ‘‘was dressing in her 
room,” and she said ‘‘ she was going out with the Doctor.” 
* | think between 7 and §, very near 8, mother came down 
in the parlor; she and the Doctor both came in together ; 
mother came to about the centre of the room, and the Deec- 
tor leaned against one of the pillars by the folding doors. 
She then said she was going out with the Doctor, that 
the suits had all bee. withdrawn, and every thing was to 
be settled, and that was the 2%th ‘>y of October. Moth- 
er went out of the room and the | rwith her. Augus- 
ta was there, too, she was sta. 4 near the door in the 
hall. They went out together—ihe three.” Elsewhere 
she says: “1 was a little surprised she was going out 
with the Doctor, as they had not been out before ; while 
they had this difficulty, | asked her whether she was go- 
ing out with the Dector.” * The only thing I know with 
regard to my mother coming back that night was I heard 
sore one in the hall, | went to the banisters and looked 
over, and saw my mother, Augusta, andthe Doctor. The 
Doctor said something, and they were both laughing when 
they came up; by both [I mean Augusta and mother. 
They atl went to the Doctor’s back room, second story. 
T then went up stairs to my room and retired.” “* It must 
have been near ten o’clock when they came in,” “ the 
Doctor was laughing, | believe.” 

Before the Coroner, Heler. stated that she did not see 
the perties on their return, and had not seen Mr. Eckel 
since breakfast, while on this trial she said that Mr. Eck- 
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el, on coming up from tea, spoke with her, and was after- 
ward two hours in his room with a visitor. Thete are 
discrepancies also between her account and that of Au- 
gusta ; but still Lam not inclined to impugn the main feat- 
ures of the narrative just given. The Value Of the oceur- 
rence as a link in the chain of evidence depends enttely 
upon the time. It might very well have happened the even- 
ing of the 23d of October, day the sults were settled. 
and it comports with that date more than with the date of 
the marriage, the drift of Mra. Canni ‘s remark re- 
lating to the settlement of the suits alone. It is manifest 
also that Helen at this time first heard of the 
of the suits, and if is not likely that information so inter- 
esting would have been withheld from her five days. 
AUGUSTA'S ACCOUNT OF THE MARRIAGE. 
The narrative of Miss Augusta Cunningham in ref- 
erence to the marriage | shall give mainly in her own 
words: “The Doctor first requested me to witness the 
marriage-ceremony on Sunday morning next preceding 
the marriage. The Doctor first to me about it. 
He asked me if | would be willing to be a witness to a 
marriage between mother and himself. He also stated 
that he wanted me to keep it a secret until June next; 
that he then iatended going to Europe with mother. He 
also stated that he would take me with them if | wished 
to go; my mother was then present. He asked her if I 
could keep a secret, and she said he must ask that question 
of myself. He also stated to me that mother was going 
to Goshen to see if she could get Dr. Snodgrass to come 
in town to marry them. I asked the Doctor if it was to 
be at the house. He said it was to be there, to take place 
at the house. I then asked him why he wished it kept a 
secret. [le said that he had Demis Hubbard 
that he never would marry any one while she was single, 
that she was the only incumbrance that he had on his 
hands at that time, and that she was to be married before 
June next. Mother then told me | should not ask any 
more questions about it. 1 then left the room, leaving the 
two there together. * * * Thenext morning the Doc- 
tor told me mother had gone to Goshen for Dr. Snod- 
grass. * * * J don’t think he spoke about it again 
until Tuesday morning (before breakfast, between sev- 
en and eight), He then asked my mother what her age 
was. She told him. She said 35. * * * He had 
& paper at that time with tem, with Mr. Marvine’s address, 
which Mrs. Snodgrass had given mother at Goshen. He 
stated that he was going to the Bank, and that he would 
see Mr. Marvine before he returned. I did not see hin 
then until six o'clock in the evening; he was in the hall ; 
he merely made the remark, saying, “ | have accomplish- 
ed it.” The witness then describes the preparations and 
the departure from the house, stating that, as they were 
passing out, they met Helen “in the hall, the front hall,” 
and her mother told her “to remember this night,” but 
mentioned “no reason.” She continues the account by 
stating that this was between 7 and 8; elsewhere she says 
“ between 6 and 7,1 think; near to7,1 think ;” that, aft- 
er leaving the house, ber mother said she “had left her 
gloves,” and the two stopped at Mrs. Sollenback’s half 


where the ceremony was 
she made the remark to the Dector“ what he w say” 
should she disclose the 
would “ kill” her. Her mother red why the decedent 
had not given Mr. Marvine “the rmg’” He replied, “ He 
did not ask for it ; he would put it on her finger, and say 
a few words, and it would do just as well; he then put a 
ring on her finger in the street. The party arrived at 
home about 10 o'clock.” In regard to cohabitation, she 
testifies that the newly-married couple slept together that 
night, and adds, ** My mother slept with the Doctor in his 
bedroom when Mrs. Snodgrass was there. | generally 
stopped there in the morning to know if she had any word 
to send dows stairs ; stopped at the room door ; knocked. 
She would answer. It was the back room she slept in. 
I did so almost every morning from the time of the mar- 
riage, and she always answered mr. That continued un- 
til some time in December, until the time of my sister's 
sickness.” 


CONTRADICTION IN AUGUSTA’S TESTIMONY. 


In weighing testimony, and especially in comparing 
statements made by the same witness at different times, 
regard should be had to the infirmity of the memory and 
the likelihood, even with an honest and ingenuous person, 
of variance in respect to collateral or circumstantial inci- 
dents. I am disposed to make every possible allowance 
for such accidental discrepancies as might be reasonably 
expected in testimony given at considerable intervals un- 
der circumstances of painful interest, agitation, and ex- 
citement ; but on comparing the evidence given by this 
young lady at the inquest, and before me, | am constrain- 
ed to notice important variations, manifestly occurring to 
suit present exigencies. Before the Surrogate she stated 
that ‘ie Doctor was the first one who spoke to her on the 
subject of the marriage, and he did so first on the morn- 
ing of the 26th of October. Before the Coroner she stated 
her mother was the first who «poke about it ; she did so a 
month or two previously, and the witness immediately 
after, on the same day, had a conversation with the Doc- 
tor, to know if he was willing she should be a witness. 
Before the Surrogate she stated the Doctor said her moth- 
er was going to Goshen the next day to invite Dr. Snod- 
grass to perform the ceremony. Before the Coroner she 
stated her mother said the time was not decided. Before 
the Surrogate she stated that the Doctor mentioned to 
her as the reason for secrecy, a promise to his cousin 
not to marry while she remained single. Before the 
Coroner she stated that the Doctor “never said any 
thing to her” about the reason, but her mother had re- 
marked it was from fear of being laughed at, after his 

rofessions of celibacy. At the inquest, the Rev. Mr. 
Marvine is reported to have testi something in rela- 
tion to making the appointment for the wedding at an 
hour in the evening after he returned “ from a religious 
meeting.” Miss Augusta was examined after this state- 
Ment, and, when asked in regard to the time in the even- 
ing the wedding took place, said, “ it was after the min- 
ister returned from meeting.” @. About how late? A. 
lie came there about § o'clock, | think, and said he had 
to go to @ prayer meeting, and if we would come back in 
an hour, or an hour and a half, he would be in from meet- 
ing. Q Well, did you go back in an hourandahalf? A. 
We did. Q. That would bring it about half past 9 or 10 
o'clock! A. Yes, Sir, somewhere about that time.” Be- 
fore the Surrogate, Mr. Marvine stated that the marriage 
took place at the time appointed ; he had not been oceu- 
pied or detained by any clerical duties, and remarked, 
when the parties came in, ““ You see | am punctual,’ 
Augusta, Who was examined subsequently, then i 

fur the first time that the ceremony took place at 8 o'clock, 
and the clergyman, on coming into the partor, said, ‘* You 
see | am punctual.” Before the Coroner nothing was 
stated by her about the ring, or the visit to Mrs. Sollen- 
back’s, which appeared in proof after she was examined, 
and the latter circumstance was introduced by her first 
before the Surrogate. 

There are other contradictions between the statements 
made by the witness at the Inquest and at this trial, in 
reference to Mr. Eckel, the cohabitation of the d t 
and her mother, and the lease of the premises 31 Bond 
Street ; but the variations | have noted are so adapted to 
suit the changes and phases of the case, and the evidence 
of other Witnesses, that it is not important to pursue fur- 
ther this line of comparison. 

Thus far we have the positive declaration of one of the 
claimant's daughters to the identity of the decedent as a 
party to the ceremony performed by Mr. Marvine 

REASONS WHY SHE CAN NOT =p. 

Lut she stands self-contrac " mportant facts; 
her statements hays varied trom time to time, and the 

minute particuiarity with which she has given conversa- 
tions with the decedent, relative to the marriage, on the 
Sunday and Monday before, brings her in direct collision 
with the maas of testimony showing that the decedent 
was in Herkimer at the very time these preparations for 
the nuptials were in progress. It is to be observed also, 
that the ceremony was appointed for eight o'clock; the 
parties would naturally leave Bond Street in time prop- 
erly to meet that engagement ; the oversight as to gloves 
was not noticed until after they left, yet they passed down 
Broadway beyond Bleecker Street some distance, tarried 
at Mrs. Sollenback's half an hour while the Doctor was 
in quest of gloves, which might readily have been ob- 
tained on the way, and after this long delay—proceeding 
on foot, though stages were at hand, till they arrived at 





the clergyman's house in a distant part of the town at 
eight o'clock. This was all accomplished in the space 
of an hour at the farthest, while their direct retarn home 
after the ceremony occupied nearly twa. Suppose the 

roofs to stop here, could a secret marriage, carefully 
shen concealed during the decedent's lifetime, be estab- 
lished as against him on the proof of a single witness 
standing on these trials in such an as this? 
Clearly not. In the face of such @ and con- 
tradictions, the Court would be compelled to say the al- 
legation had not been proved. It remains to be seen how 
far this ditliculty is remedied by other evidence. 


DR, MARVINE'S STORY. 

The occurrences connected with the marriage are 
thus stated by the clergyman. The gentleman first call- 
ed the morning of the 28th of October, and requested 
him to ofliciate at a marriage-ceremony. Thisinterview 
was before twelve o'clock; he would not say it was be- 
fore eleven—it might have been between nine and 
twelve. He took a memorandum of the names and oth- 
er particulars for his register, which were ageertained 
by interrogation. From his habit on such occasions, 
he thinks something was said about bringing a wit- 
ness, but the name of the witness was not commu- 
nieated until the evening. The ee en him 
not to publish the marriage, and an a nt was 
made for eight o'clock thatevening. At the designated 
time the gentleman called with two ladies, afd the mar- 
riage was performed. The man was “awkward,” as if 
not knowing “ how to act.” Mr. Marvine said he had a 
“faint impression” that the request not to publish the 
marriage was renewed in the evening by the gentleman, 
not by the lady, he was “‘sure."" The man paid him a 
fee of ten dollars. Something was said about his calling 
for certificate the next day. “* He wanted a certificate,” 
and there the matter terminated. 

The certificate is dated October 29, and was delivered 
the morning of that day, before twelve o'clock. The man 
“sat down in a chair and read it to himself,” “ appeared 
to read it with deliberation.” ‘* When he got through 
reading it he nodded his head, and said ‘all right, or 
something to that effect.” “He made no observations 
about the spelling of the name Berdell; did not ask me 
to make any correction.” ‘I don't know of any more 
conversation; that was the substance of it; be then 
left.” 

DR. MARVINE CAN'T TELL WHOM HE MARRIED. 

On the point of recognition Mr. Marvine said: “ Since 
the murder I have been very much interested in the mat- 
ter, and have thought a great deal of it. I have recalled 
the features and general app e of the de d, and 
cempared them with the features and Cs appearance 
of the man I married, and the more | have done so the 
more I am convinced that the man I married was Harvey 
Burdell."" On being asked if he bad any doubt whatever 
upon the subject, he replied, ** None whatever.” 

At the first interview, as the man was leaving at the 
door, the Rev. Mr. Marvine stated he t the saw 
daylight between his whiskers and his face,” at the side 
from the middle of the ear to a point on a line with the 
mouth, “I thought they were false whiskers, and had 
sprung outa little.” * * * “I remained so impressed up to 
the second interview.” * * * ** 1 did notice particularly at 
both the next times; at those times I did not notice that 
they were false; it would have probably operated as a 
bar to my marrying them if I had discovered any de- 
ception.” Again: ** It was my design not to perform the 
ceremony if I discovered deception.” * * * “I saw no in- 
dication whatever at the two last times that the whis- 
kers were false. The impression made by my observa- 
tion the first time was removed.” Now the suspicion in 
regard to the whiskers being false was not excited at the 
first meeting while the person was in the parlor, nor un- 
til he was leaving at the door in full daylight. At the 
time of the marriage there was only one gas-burner light- 
ed in a chandelier; and on the third occasion it does not 
appear whether observation was renewed at the door. 
If they were false whiskers, and “had sprang out a lit- 
tle” at the first interview, it does not follow that the 
same accident would be repeated. In any event the im- 
pression made on the mind of the witness was so strong 
as to be the subject of remark in his family and else- 
where. Dr. Parmley says he “dwelt on the false whis- 
kers,” and I can wot but regard it still as a suspicious 
circumstance. 


WHAT THE DOCTOR'S SERVANTS SAW WHEN THEY 
PEEPED. 

At the time of the solemnization of the marriage 
there were two domestics in the other parlor privately 
in the dark observing the proceedings. Only one of these 
was examined on the trial. Sarah states that she let the 
parties in at the door, and showed them to the parlor, 
**did not take much notice of the man; he was a nice 
stout man on his foot; he had some kind of whiskers’ * * * 
“heard Mr. Marvine say to his lady that the whiskers 
were full, that they were false." The lady was dresved 
in black, the folding doors were open 24 or 3 feet, end 
she ** gota peep at them now and then." During the mar- 
riage the parties stood “sideways” to her. She did not 
hear the gentleman request the warriage should not 
be published, out says, “1 heard the lady say she did not 
want the marriage to be known ;""* ** “she saidit." Mr. 
Marvine “heard it, and made an answer back.” The 
witness also states: “I let the same gentleman in who 
was married the next morning, when Mr. Marvine was at 
breakfast (eight or nine o'clock). Ididn’t pay much atten- 
tion to his face; I didn't pay no attention, only he had whis- 
kers, and white gloves on his hands.” At the inquest, 
Sarah recognized the claimant and her daughter as the 
ladies who were present at the nuptials; she saw the 
corpse and testified: ‘* I couldn't say, I thought it looked 
very like the man that was married, but I couldn't say 
whether it was him or not.” * * * “I said it looked 
like him or resembled him; thatisallIsaid" * * * 
“I told him (the Coroner) I could not say it was the 
same man, on account of the death, as death disfigures 
people very much ; if I saw the man living I could give 
a better guess, but seeing the man dead it was pretty dif- 
ficult to givéa guess." * * * “I said the daguerre- 
otype looked like him, and that was all I said; I didn't 
say it was the man, and I didn't say it wasn't, nor I 
can't." © * “] could not say whether it was him or 
not, only it looked like him.” Finally, when interrogated 
before me as to her belief of the identity, she answered: 
“Tean't say,” and refused to speak more definitely. 


HOW DR. MARVINE TRIED TO RECOLLECT AND 
COULDN'T. 

Let us see, however, what Mr. Marvine did and said 
when first called to testify. He was taken to view the 
corpse, and was then requested to state whether that was 
the body of the man he had married. This was done 
twice, and under circumstances of such striking respons- 
ibility as would naturally arouse the faculties, and inten- 
sify their action, and him to probe his deepest recollec- 
tion. There are various versions of what he said on these 
occasions, anda part of the time of the Court was oc- 
cupied at the trial in the effort to exhibit his statements 
and conduct. In re of conversations from different 
observers a variety is to be the substance being 
presented through different minds and memories. Some- 
times great and palpable errors occur, but in the evi- 
dence on the point now reviewed there is so much sub- 
stantial 
himself, th... jiefer to use his own language, especial- 
ly where ioe course and operation of his own mind are 
under examination, and the witness has laid it bare with 
a frankness and candor On the Sun- 
tr. Marvine states 

unningham at all. Short) 
he was examined in this Court he visited her at 
the Tombs, and he says: “ I went, and the first look of the 
woman it flashed more w my mind than ever that 
that was the woman I married, or, in other words, 
resembled more the woman I married than she 
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there was an utter and abso- 
; at the second it “ flashed more” 
his mind ** ever’ she was the woman he mar- 


tied, and he is “ perfectly satisfied of it." A process 
somewhat similar, except that at the outset resem - 
blahces was observed, took place in to the man. 


He says: **1 swore before the Coroner's jury that there 
were strong points of resemblance between the dead man 





and the man I married, I won't say that ! raid strong 
points, but I eaid points. I think I mentioned more than 
one point. I mentioned particularly about the mouth, 
and I may have mentioned, and I think I did, that I 
married a man of about that height and weight I 
don't remember whether I stated avy thing about the 
mouth more than that it bore some resemblance—I 
don't think I told in what respect the resemblance was, 
I think there was some similarity about the mouth.” 
* © ©] think I mentioned the beard and hair.” * * * 
“I think the District- Attorney showing me the daguerre- 
otype asked if I recognized any thing there in the man 
who came to be married or something like that.” Q. 
“ Did you not answer, ‘I think I do about the mouth, but 
there is so little resemblance I should not like to swear 
definitely." A. * I think that is my reply to the word, 
* but,’ after that I do not remember saying the rest of 
the reply.” Q. ** When you were previously asked * Is 
the body that of the man you married’ did you answer 
*The man I had larger whiskers,” and was that 
all the answer you made in respect to the man?" A. “I 
me I did so answer. I think I did, because the man 
married did have larger whiskers, not thicker but lon- 
ger. I don't remember whether that is all the answer I 
made to that question, but so far as I now recollect, I 
think it was.” Q. ‘*Youwere asked * Had he a mastache? 
and you answered, ‘Icannoteay.’" A. “It wassomething 
like that—a dubious expression, I think it was ‘I can not 
say.’ Q. * Were you asked, * Do you recognize either of 
those parties as the ones who came to your house to be 
married ? and did you not answer, ‘ The woman I can not 
recognize at all; the man had larger whiskers, the de- 
ceased has no whiskers, excepta goatee; the color of the 
hair on the face of the deceased and the man I married 
is the same?’ A. “I think 1 did." On his second exam- 
ination before the Coroner and after he had seen Mr. 
Eckel, Mr. Marvine says, ** I stated that the body up stairs 
resembles more the man I married than the man shown to 
me as Mr. Eckel.” Still further, “I did not eay I recog- 
nized the body, not in those words; do not think I told 
them I believed that to be the body of the man I married 
for they asked me no question to lead to such remark.” 


HE ADMITS THAT HE THEORIZED. 


Nothing can be plainer than that Rev. Mr. Marvine was 
called as a witness at the inquest solely for the purpose 
of identifying the parties he married, and on the general 
question of recognition he was morally.bound to make 
as full and free a cevelopment as lay in his power—I 
have no doubt thai he did. We must take him as an- 
swering accurding to bis knowledge at the time. He 
justifies having given no positive opinion on that occa- 
sion, by saying, **I did not deem myself justified in do- 
ing so, inasmuch as I did not hear the man speak, which 
is one important point in identifying an individual, the 
voice—and the attitude, the position of the body when 
standing.” ‘This,is true; but these points are just as 
important now as they were at the time of the inquest. 

r. Marvine also freely admits that he has been theo- 
rizing upon this question of identificati When he 
first entered the dwelling 31 Bond Street, the idea was 
a into him that Mr. Eckel was the man; he 
“was under that impression” before be saw the corpse ; 
but he adds, * My faith in that theory was mightily 
shaken when I went up and saw the dead body. That 
was one of the reasons, after 1 had seen the dead body, 
I was not willing to swear gry I bad not at that 
time got entirely free from that theory, and supposed, 
when I saw Eckel, I did not know but I might see the 
man I had married." Again: ‘‘I thought it possible I 
might see a man in whom there were more points of re- 
semblance than in Dr. Burdell.” If this was ble in 
regard to a comparison with to Mr. Eckel, is it 
not still possible in regard to other persons? Who can 
say whether Mr. Marvine might not yet be confronted 
with a man “in whom there are more points of resem- 
blance than in Dr. Burdell,” and so be justified in taking 
another theory? 





HE TRIES ANOTHER THEORY, AND FAILS AGAIN. 


** On seeing Mr. Eckel,” Mr. Marvine continued, “ my 
theory was all gone,” and “I took the other theory” that 
* Burdell was the man.” ‘* I was confident of itas of my 
existence.” Mr. Marvine states also that since the dece- 
dent's death he has conversed with a number of persons 
who have described the personal characteristics, appear- 
ance, and of the d d, and the description 
has invariably tallied with his own recollection. This 
admission of hearsay, and this theorizing are very much 
in the way of a clear and unadulterated act of the mem- 
ory. If the witness has been applying the facts to differ- 
ent theories, has been listening to descriptions, has al- 
lowed his mind to be impressed with the views of others, 
has been unwilling to give a definite answer about one 
man until he has seen another, and then expressed a con- 
viction founded largely upon his comparison between the 
two, in such a case the Court must be careful to discrim- 
inate between the fact and the theory. It appears then, 
that, at the Coroner's inquest the witness when asked if 
he recognized the body or the daguerreotype, did not say 
that he did ; stated there was a resemblance about the 
mouth, the color of the beard and hair was the same, but 
the whiskers of the man were larger than those of the 
corpse ; and again, after he had seen Mr. Eckel and de- 
clared he was not the man, on the question as to recogni- 
tion being aga.n put, said, ‘** The body resembled more the 
man™ than Mr. Eckel did—which was just no resemblance 
atall, These were Mr. Marvine’s statements at the in- 
quest, and I must do him the justice to say that after a 
careful examination I do not find them to vary from his 
testimony before me. The only difference between his 





is limited **to some resemblance in the mouth,” the 
color of the hair and beard, the size and weight of the 
body ; and as to dissimilarity, the greater length of the 
whiskers: in regard to the moustache, at the inquest he 
could not say, but now he recollects it. I may add that 
the resemblance about the mouth, if it related to linea- 
ment or expression, could not be very distinctive, as the 
lower part of the face was mostly covered with the beard. 
In the absence, then, of an act of distinct recognition 
after twice being placed on the stand, these are the points 
of resemblance upon which I am asked to pronounce the 
identification of a 80 to be made out in a case of 
secret marriage and devolution of property, as to declare 
it a legal conclusion. It is enough in my judgment that 
Mr. Marvine did not recognize the man, affirmatively, 
when he was invoked to test that very question. That 
was the whole object of his examination of the corpse— 
twice he was there—the daguerreotype was shown to him 
—he saw Mr. Eckel—iwice he was placed on the stand— 
and he never spake to an act of recognition, but only to 
resemblance in regard to which he reasoned, theorized, 
and compared. He did not find the same picture, but 
some similitude to it, no Tr, ‘in my opinion, than 
might be expected in an rt to simulate the person of 
the decedent; and if at this moment a person were pro- 
duced who presented more points of resemblance to the 
man he married than Dr. Burdell, we might reasonably 
anticipate a change of his belief and conclusion. * * * 


REASONS FOR DECIDING AGAINST THE MARRIAGE. 

It becomes my duty to pronounce against this allegation 
of marriage. The reasons Jeading to this conclusion may 
be summarily stated thus: 

1. The marriage was clandestine, and there is no pre- 
sum in favor of a secret marriage, neither preceded 
nor followed by cohabitation. 

2. The clergyman selected was unknown to the parties. 
a The place appointed was distant from the decedent's 


_ + sine cay witness checante hp pemmeh unsene of the 
‘ of the clai rn 

5. The witness is contradicted by her own statements, 

made under oath at different times, and by other evi- 


= act ht ition on th san lte aa bot 
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only resemblance indicated. 


+ 7. The certificate of the 
“stem marriage affords no evidence 


8. The certificate is incorrect as to the name of the de- 
cedent, and or error as to the place of 
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10. The marriage was not confided by the clai t to 
any member of her family, save one, 

i1. There was no private or public acknowledgment— 
no cohabitation; but the alleged parties lived as single 

rsona. 

12. On the part of the claimant there were confidential 
relations with another person in respect to whom the de- 
cedent charged improper intimacy. 

13. The terms of the settlement of the suits alleged to 
have led to the marriage are in writing, and exclude the 
assertion of other terms 

14. The marriage took place after the settlement had 
been concluded and carried ont. 

15. The claimant executed written instruments to the 
decedent in her own name after the marriage. She as- 
signed a judgment, he drew a check to her order, she in- 
dorsed it, and he swore to an affidavit—in all which she 
was described by her own name, 

16. At the settlement she stipulated for a new lease of 
the house, 

17. Shortly before the decedent's death she released all 
causes of action and abandoned her agreement for a lease. 

18. He spoke of her with contumely and reproach, and 
made repeated declarations against marriage, 

19, He was determined to compel her to leave the prem- 
ises, and a new lease to another party was about to be ex- 
ecuted. 

20. The marriage was first announced after his death. 

This is not a case where the proofs have left the mind 
of the Court in doubt. Not only are they insufficient to 
affirm the marriage, but in my view they utterly nega- 
tive and overturn it. There is not a-colitary sign of that 
relation, but at every point facts stand out wholly incon- 
eistent with a matrimonial union from the 234 of October 
until the decedent was carried to his grave. Speech, 
writing, and actions which express more than either, 
constantly proclaim that the parties were single. 

RESUME OF THE DRAMA. 

We find the decedent and the claimant at one time 
upon terms of mutual kindness, attention, and daily 
intercourse. This concord was unbroken until on the 
one side jealousy, and on the other suspicions of treach- 
ery and improper dealing, gave it a blow from which 
it never recovered. From that period until the decease 
of Dr. Burdell, I can discover nothing but a mutual strug- 

le on the part of the man to eject the woman from his 
| And and relieve himself from her presence and influence , 
and, on the part of the woman, an increasing and persist- 
ent determination not to be driven from the strong posi- 
tion she occupied in the very centre of his home. He 
charges her with stealing, she assails him with actions 
for slander and breach of promise of marriage, and then 
the combatants draw off, and the suits are discontinued. 
At this point the claimant insists that a marriage was 
consummated, not through affection, for the absence of 
that is apparent, but through fear, by intimidation — in 
fact, by coercion—the di ent having presented to him 
two alternatives, to marry his assailant, or to face her at- 
tack and defend the suits. But it must be remembered 
that the suits, if continued, would have been likely to af- 
fect the plaintiff's character as well as the defendant's ; 
and the latter might therefore well doubt whether they 
would ever be p , even if he remained passive. The 
application of the Doctor fur a subpena to Mrs. Cun- 
ningham on a charge of stealing, shows that he had 
no intention of submitting quietly. Finally, all pro- 
gs are abandoned on both sides, the terms of the 
compromise are committed to writing, and the settle- 
ment was closed the 23d day of October, five days before 
the alleged nuptials. Such an important element in the 
arrangement as a compulsory marriage, would hardly 
have been left by a suspicious and vigilant party to be 
executed subsequently. The stipulations of settlements 
between antagonists are ordinarily consummated on both 
sides simultaneously, Indeed, if a marriage were un- 
derstood as a part of this adjustment, there would have 
been no formal adjustment at all; the marriage itself, 
uniting the two parties together, would have instantane- 
ously given the wife a home in her husband's houre 
without a rent charge, would by its necessary effect have 
blotted out all causes of action, and rendered useless and 
futile all agreements and all releases. The whole pro- 
cess of determining these controversies then raises the 
strongest presumption against even a voluntary mar- 
riige intended shortly to be solemnized, and is utterly 
repugnant to a compulsory marriage insisted upon as 
one of the terms of the settlement. Let us look a mo- 
ment at some other facts. The decedent had, in the 
summer, ceased to take hie meals in the house—did he 
return after the alleged marriage? He had spoken of 
Mrs. Cunningham as an artful and dangerous woman 
—did he desist from such representations to his con- 
fidential friends after the alleged marriage? Was it 
his wife he thus characterized and abused in the most 
bitter and venomous terms—a woman whom be had 
taken to his bed, and whom he expected to recognize in 
a few months, before the world, by his name, and as the 
partner of his station and wealth? Was it a proposed 
wife who took a new lease of the house in the agreement 
of October 234? Was it a proposed wife whom he de- 
tired to sign the unexecuted release of all causes of action 
on the 18th of October? Was it his wife with whom he 
was dealing on the 14th of November, when he drew his 
check to the order of “ E. A. Cunningham,” and she in- 
dorsed it in that name; and when, by the same name 
and on the same day, she assigned to him the Burdell 
judgment, and on the 19th of November appeared before 
& cemmission and acknowledged the instrument, Mr. 
Thayer, the counsel, swearing to her identity as ** Emma 
A. Cunningham * Was it his wife the decedent de- 
scribed in his affidavit, sworn the 24th day of November, 
and foun’ in Mr. Eckel’s possession, as ** Mra. E. A. Cun- 
ningham )*' Was it bis wife who he feared would renew 
the suits in January, and who signed the release of Jan- 
uary 24 in the name of *E. A Canningham’*® Again: 
he was about letting for the ensuing year the portion 
of 31 Bond Street not occupied by himself, reserving 
some apartments for his own use. As early as June he 
had begun the struggle to be free; step by step may be 
traced the progress of his efforts to remove the claim- 
ant; and finally, when, after a scene of violence, on 
Saturday, January 24, he procured a written agreement 
to surrender the premises on the Ist of May, he pro- 
ceeded to consummate the iong-pending negotiation with 
Mrs. Stansbury, and the afternoon of Friday, 30th, an- 
nounced the papers ready for signature the next day. 
These facts are not to be mistaken; his purpose was 
understood by her and declared by him. Were these 
two persons, standing at this point of antagonism, hus- 
bend and wifey Were they mutually conscious of a 
lawful marriage? Here was a woman of energy and de- 
termination, supposed to be equal to the task of forcing 
him into compulsory wedlock —alleged to be then holding 
in her hands the fruits of that bold project—invested with 
a right of dower in his estate, a title to abide in his home 
and receive maintenance and support—atile at any mo- 
ment to proclaim her rights to the public, and enforce them 
before tribunals of justice—and her alleged husband was 
on the eve of signing an instrument which in a few 
months would eject her and her family, and introduce 
others in their stead. That little paper signed by the 
Rev. Mr. Marvine, the certificate of marriage, if it certi- 
fied the truth, was a potent argument against the con- 
templated deed; but not a sound was heard, and the name 
of wife never passed her lips, until death arrested the 
consummation of the act, and she declared herself the 
widow of the deceased. Under such startling and extra- 
ordinary cire s, it is impossible to believe that 
these parties thus for the space of three months dealing, 
acting with and treating each other—each holding them- 
selves to the world as single, and each toward the other 
bebaving in a manner wholly inconsistent with the mar- 
ital relation—were man and wife. We must treat such 
a case, in the conclusions we draw, according to the ordi- 
nary course of human nature. Conduct improbable, un- 
reasonable, absurd, and inexplicable in view of one rela- 
tion, but natural, reasonable, probable, and explicable in 
view of another relation, possess overwhelming power in 
determining the relation, and in deciding between truth 
and faleehood. A series of circumstances such as in 











Providence has been developed in this cause, showing 
at every step and link a connected and harmonious 
chain of evidence against this pretended marriage, can 
not be fabricated; it is the result of a natural process; 
it strikes the mind with irresistible force, and leads to 
entire satisfaction and conviction. that the decedent was 
unmarried at the time he came to luis unhappy death, 





THINGS WISE AND OTHERWISE. 


War is the letter G like the sun ’—Because it is the 
centre of light. 





A coquette is a rose-bush, from which each young bean 
plucks a leaf, and the thorns are left for the husband. 

Compliments are the coin that people pay a man to his 
face; sarcasms are what they pay him out with behind 
his back. 





Young men who would prosper in love should woo gen- 
tly. It is not fashionable for young ladies to take ardent 
spirits. 

—— 

* Are you mate of the ship" asked an emigrant of the 
cook, who was an Irishman. 

“No, Sir; I'm the man that cooks the mate.” 





= —_— 

Some simple souls imagine bluntacss and honesty to 
be constant associates, but if they expect to find the pair 
always in company many and grievous disappointments 
await them in this uncertain world. There are rude 
knaves as well as polished ones, being, doubtless, adapt- 
ed to the varicties of men they are destined to do for 
A man can chisel (the phrase is more expressive than ele- 
gant) quite as well with bad as good manners, and if 
one’s fingers are doomed to be cut, who would not prefer 
a keen razor to a rough saw. 





A brave officer who had been wounded by a musket- 
ball in or near his knee, was stretched upon the dissect- 
ing table of a surgeon, who, with an assistant, began to 
cut and probe in that region of his anatomy. After a 
while the * subject” said : 

“Don't cut me up in that style, Doctor! What are 
you torturing me in that cruel way for?" 

“We are looking after the ball,” replied the senior 
operator. 

“Why didn't you say so, then, before?" asked the in- 
dignant patient, “I've got the ball in my pocket!" 


-_ 

A gentleman once asked the celebrated Dr. Abernethy 
if he theught the moderate tse of snuff would injure the 
brain? * No, Sir,” was Abérnethy's prompt reply; ** for 
no man with a single ounce of brains would ever think 
of taking sneff.” 











At an excursion the members were ferried from the 
steamer to the shore in beat loads. A popular clergy 
man, noted for his obesity, had got into one of the boats, 
and a reverend brother seemed reluctant to follow, lest 
the boat should be overloaded. “Come away,” said he 
in the boat, ** there is still room for you amd no danger, 
provided you have none of your sermons in your pock- 
et.” 

- Ol i aso: ——t—‘<=—~;~—CtC 

A poor Irishman was about to sell his saucepan, when 
his children remonstrated. “ Ah, my honeys,” answered 
he, “I would not be afther parting with it, but for a lit- 
tle money to buy something to put in it." 

—_—_—_—————— 





THE MEDICAL MAN TO HIS MISTRESS. 
Upon one “ fringed curtain” 
Of thy so lustrous eyne, 
Hath come, ‘tis but too certain, 
A residence for swine, 
That eye, with tears suffusing, 
Is plaintive in eclipse, 
My tardy hand accusing, 
Accuse me, too, thy lips. 


Dearest, my willing lancet 
Must yet delay its lunge; 
Somewhat thou may'st advanee it 
With poultice and with sponge. 
One cut, a little later, 
The blinding stye shall heal, 
And make a new Spectator 
With the gentle touch of Steel. 
een eniaceaioenns 
A Strone-Minpep Woman's Sxeen.— What in a Wo- 
mau is called “ curiosity,” in a Man is grandiloquently 
magnified into the * spirit of inquiry.” 





NL Eee 
Desrevetive Hasits.—It is said that the early bird 
icks up the worm; but gentlemen who smoke—and 
adies who dance—till three or four in the morning, will 
do well to consider that the worm also picks up the early 





Some time in 1838 or 1859 a gentleman in Tennessee 
became involved and wanted money; he had property 
and owed debts. His property was not available just 
then, and off he posted to Boston, backed by the names 
of several of the best men in Tennessee. Money was 
tight, and Boston bankers looked closely at the names. 

“Very good,” said they, “ but, but—do you know Cien- 
eral Jackson Y”" 

* Certainly.” 

“Could you get his indorsement 7" 

“Yes, but be is not worth one-tenth as much as either 
of these men whose names I offer you." 

“No matter; General Jackson has always protected 
himself and his paper, and we'll let you have the money 
upon the his oe 

In a few days the papers with his signature arrived. 
The moment these Boston bankers saw the A and 
long J of Andrew Jackson, our Tennesseean says he could 
have raised a hundred thousand dollars upon the signa- 
ture without the slightest difficulty. 

So much for an established character for honesty. 
However men may have differed with Andrew Jackson 

litieally, no man could deny him the merit of being an 

ouest man. 





————— 

The Examiner of this city publishes a communication 
which opens with the following pithy anecdote: “ Many 
years ago an amusing little incident occurred in our small 
village, which, from its applicability to things of more 
importance, impressed itself on my memory. A little 
lad, in crossing the street in front of my uncle's house to 
a small ‘dry goods and grocery store’ on the other side, 
was frightened by the violent barking of a large dog near 
the shop, and had not courage to proceed. The owner 
silenced the dog, and then bade the child come on, as 
there was now no danger. ‘Ah! but,’ said the little fel- 
low, casting a dubious glance at the object of alarm, ‘the 
barksisin him! The expression passed into a sort of 
proverb in our family, as a pithy statement of the truth 
that the nature remains the same whatever the outward 
seeming, and may be expected to manifest itself at any 
favorable opportunity.” 


a 
“ Tlow very easy ‘tis,” cries Tom, “to write; 

I find’t no hardship verses to indite.” 

* To credit that,” quoth Dick, “no oaths we need ; 
The hardship is for those who have to read." 


cmmeneiiiinisasenme 

A gentleman in the suburbs of Edinburgh, who had 
found it difficult to save his grounds from depredation, 
and had painted “ man-traps and spring-guns" in vain, 
hit on the following experiment.. Procuring a human 
leg from the Royal Infirmary, he had it dressed up in a 
stocking, shoe, and buckle, and seut it through the town 
by the town-crier, who exhibited it aloft in public view, 
proclaiming it had been found in Mr. Walter Ross's 
grounds, at Stockbridge, and offering to restore it to the 
disconsolate owner. 


We are brothers, we are brothers, 
Midst sunshine and midet rain, 
Our sympathies are band in haad 
With sorrow, joy, and pain; 
Our hearts are always ready 
For the weakly and oppressed, 
Our hands are always open 
To the needy and distressed. 


equenetenet tn 

Brown says he was considerably startled the other day 
on reading the name of a treatise entitled ‘* God against 
Slavery ;" but was entirely quieted when, by reading on 
a little, he discovered that it was only Dr. Cheever! 








“T meant to have tould you of that hole,” said an 
Irishman to his friend who was walking with him in his 
garden, and tumbled into a pit full of water. 

“Ne matter,” says Pat, biowing the mud and water 
out of his mouth, * I've found it,” 








Rowland Hill was always annoyed when there happened 
to be any noise in the chapel, or when any thing happened 
to divert the attention of his hearers from what he w 
saying. On one occasion, a few days before his death, 
he was treated to one of the most crewded congregations 
that ever assembled to hear him, In the middie of his 
discourse he observed @ commotion in the gallery. For 
some time he took no notice of it, but finding it increas- 
ing, he paused in his sermon, and looking in the direc- 
tion in which the confusion prevailed, he exclaimed : 

“ What's the matter there? The devil seems to have 
got among you.” 

A plain, countrytooking man immediately started to 
Lis feet, and addreseing Hill in reply, said: 

“ No, Sir, it arn't the devil as isdoing it; it's a fat lady 
wot's fainted, and she is a very fat ‘un, and don't seem 
likely to come out again in a hurry.” 

* Oh, that’s it, is it?" observed Mr. Hill, drawing his 
hand across his chin, “then I beg the lady's pardon— 
and the devil's, too.” 








ee 

Baltimore has the following (aid te be “ American") 
organizations within ite limits: Blood Tubs, Kip Raps, 
Thunder Bolts, Rough Skins, Piug-Uglies, Wampanoag, 
Tigers, Cut Throats, Swann's Babes, Little Fellows, Stay 
Lates, Hard Times, Ashlanders, Lone Stars, Bushers, 
Bull Necks, Corn Cobs, Mag Smashers. Whew! 





— —~<. 

‘Where a woman,” says Mra. Partington, “ has once 
married with a congealing heart, and one that beats re- 
sponsible to her own, she will never want to enter the 
ina: itime state again.” 


-_ ——— 
The young gentleman who once saw the day when he 
“wouldn't associate with mechanics,” is now acting as 





clerk to & manure wagon 
—_— - 
There is one satisfaction in owning a close mouth—it 
retains all the foolish, as well as the wise words of one's 
heart. 


-_ — 

Quaint old Fuller says: “ Let him who expects one 
ciass of society to prosper in the highest degree, while 
the other is in distress, try whether one side of his face 
can smile while the other is pinched. 


al _ = 

“Tom, tell me the biggest lie you ever told, and I'll 
give you a glass of stout.” ‘A lie! I never told a lie in 
my life!’ “ Draw the stout.” 


FINANCIAL AND COMMERCIAL. 
Frawxiuin Squans, Monday Brening, Aug. 24, 1857. 


Tue trade of the port last week compares as follows 
with that of the corresponding week of 1850: 


Imports Exports. 
Week ending Ang. 22, 1897 $4,945.562.... $957,519 
Corresponding week, 1856 5 605,922.... 1,491,837 
Decrease this year.... $718,060.... $054,005 


The export of specie was very large, amounting alto 
gether to $2,680,000 in the week; and the Sub-treasury 
took nearly $100,000 out of cirenlation; so that the 
Bank statement this evening will be unfavorable. Mon- 
ey is a good deal closer; first class paper is selling at 9, 
and very excellent names are going at 10 @ 12 kx pe- 
rienced financiers predict a good deal of trouble in the 
approaching month 

Stocks are lower, as a rule: New York Central sells at 
76; Erie at 27; Michigan Southern at 27; Reading at 
67; Michigan Central at 75; Illinois Central at 111, and 
lower prices are looked for, 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 





LECTURE SEASON, 1857-4. 
M® G. VANDENHOFF, 

1 48 Bevronp Street, Bostor, 
is now making his arrangements with 
Lyoeums, ATuen sums, &c. 

With Vandenhoff's acquirements, and his advantages 
of voice and manner, he is calculated to be the mont suc- 
cessful and popular lecturer of the day. As a dramatic 
reader, there is no one in the country who can compete 
with him.—. Y. Brening Svat. 


SEWING MACHINES. — All persons who 

want a Sewing Mechine of ombyerrai utility — one 

that will sew the lightest fabries and the heaviest fabrics 

better than any other—the best machine for family use, 

turing, plantation use, or auy use whatever —a 

machine that don't get out of order, and with which an 

industrious woman can readily earn $1000 a year — can 
obtain it nowhere except at the office of 

L M. SINGER & CO., 
No, 455 Broadway, N. Y. 





‘ANDS'’ SARSAPARILLA— 
The aperient, antiseptic, and restorative properties 
of this invaluable preparation render it a safe and cer- 
tain Cure in Cases of Scrofula, Liver Complaint, Dys- 
pepsia, and numerous Ulecerows and Eruptive Diseases. 
repared and sold by A. B. & D. SANDS, 100 Fulton 
Street, N. Y. Price $1 per bottle, or six bottles for $5. 
Sold by Druggists every where. 
N YSTIC HALL SEMINARY for Young 
Ladies. —In addition, salt-water Bathing and 
lorseback Riding. A Catalogue may be had of the 
Principal, Box, Boston, Mase. 


7 EEP YOUR TEETH CLEAN, — The al- 

A most universal complaint of decayed and decay- 
ing teeth among almost all classes, is, indeed, most de- 
plorable. To know that our very bones should rot in our 
mouths in youth and middle age is, at least, a lamentable 
fact. Nor is this calamity contined to Americana, though 
it is said American women, more than any others, are 
unfortunate in this respect. But look in the mouth of 
the beef and plumb-pudding-cating Englishman, the 
stumly oatmeal-eating Scotchman, the potato-eating 
Irishman, the sausage-cating, tobaceo-smoking, and 
beer-drinking German, the frog-eating, coffee and wine- 
drinking Frenchman, all have occasion for the services 
of a dentist, 

It is said that the teeth of our native American In- 
dians, including the Esquimaux, who live beyond the 
reach of whisky and tobaceo peddlers, are far better 
than those of their more civilized brethren. 

The native African is said to be blessed with sound 
teeth, but, so far as our studies and observations ex- 
tend, most, if not all civilized nations, are * rotting in 
the mouth.” 

The old ‘“‘remedy" of chewing and smoking tobacco 
only aggravates the evil (#o say all dentists), while the 
almost universal practice of medicine taking, hot tea 
drinking, eating hot food, including the flesh of animals, 
probably has something to do with this early decay of 
human teeth. Then, again, most people neglect to clean 
the teeth. Living upon unnatural condiments, pastry, 
confectionery, and drinking vile stuff, the teeth become 
corrupted and covered with foul tartar, and filled with 
rotten filth; then comes a sickening foul breath, so foul, 
indeed, as to be almost past endurance by another, whose 
breath, in turn, though of a diferent odor, may be no less 
impure. Now this nuisance may be lessened, and abated, 
if not entirely removed. Let each and every person, old 
and young, make it an invariable rule to wash and clean 
the teeth at least once a day with the Balm of Thousand 
Flowers. Let mothers see to it, that their own and their 
children's teeth are properly washed with this article. 
Begin now. 

If you have no tooth brush, get one the very first op- 
portunity. You do not need either tooth-powders, tooth 
paste, or powdered charcoal. The use of the Balm of 
Thousand Flowers is all that is necessary. 

For Sale by all Druggists, price 0 cents per bottle, 

W. P. FETRIDGE & CUO., 251 Broadway. 

Beware of Counterfvits, 





$¢ (1 ROVER & BAKER'S” 
CELEBRATED FAMILY 
CHINE. 
” 20 different styles with the latest improvements, 
lhese are unquestionably the best Machines for farai- 
ly use in the market 

No family, who prizes home com/forta, will do withont 
a GROVER & BAKER MACHINE, made expressly for 
Jamily use. 

45 Broadway, New York; 1® Summer Street, Poston ; 
57 St. Charles Street, New Orleans; 87 Front Street, St. 
Louis; 6 West Fourth Street, Vinetanati; and 139 West 
Street, Philadelphia 


SEWING MA. 
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— CHARLES STREET & CO, — 
BROADWAY 

SHAWLS, 
CLOAKS, AND MANTILLAS, 


POR THE 
FALL AND WINTER, 
AT EPTAtM. 

Strangers and visitors in the (ity are notified that our 
large and magnificent store is devoted exclusively to the 
sale of the above garments, and that we are now prepared 
to exhibit in advance of the usual Perin deliveri« on 

SHAWLS AND CLOAKS 
of the most elegant and novel description 

Ladies and gentlemen are invited to visit 
warerooms, feeling assured that they will me 
most polite attention, and will be freely shown our choic 
est novelties, whether they wish to purchare or not 

CHAS, STREET & CO., No, 475 Uroadway 
One block below the St. Nicholas Hotel, . 


our elegant 


et with the 


i] ACON says, “‘A few words go to prove 


fact." Wt is so, for 


Bogie's Hyperion Fluid for 


the Hair, his Prize Medal Wleetric air Dye, and bis 
Balm of Cytheria for beautifying the Complexion, are, 
in truth, unsurpassed in their virtues. Sold by WM 


ts every where 





BOGLE, Boeton, and Druget 

It For a Dre 

i" RS. 8. A. ALLEN’S WORLD'S HAIR 

RESTOKER 

Restores Gray Hair to its naiaral color. 

Cures all diseases of Hair and Scalp. 

MRS. 8. A. ALLEN'S WORLD'S HAIR DRESSING 

Superior to all others for children or adulia 

These preparations are exported to Evrop. 

They are recommended by 

Send to Depot, No. SS ‘ 
and information. Seld every where 


hd TOODLAND . CREAM ”"—A Po 
VW Sor beautifying the Hai 





! y pert 
superior to any French article imported, and fiw 
price, For dreasing Ladies air it has no equal, giv 
it a bright, glossy appearance Ii causes Gentiles a 
Hair to curl in the most nateral I ‘ 
dandruff, always giving the Hair the appearar oft 7 
fresh shampooed. Trice only Fifty Cents. None 
uine unless signe 

FPETRIDGE & ©O., Proprietors of the 
“ Raim af a Thousand flowers." 


For sale by all Druggista, 
**CoNnsu MPTIOON.’® 


Dr. HM. Jamei’'s wonderful Remedy for the Cnre of 
Consumption can only be obtained at 19 Grand Street, 
Jersey City, New Jersey, dir. H. Jawes, of 19 Grand 
Street, Jersey City, bas no Office or Agent to New ¥ ork. 
Price $2 00 per bottle. Ree.pe sent by mail if four post. 
age stamps are enc! osed, 


[From the New York Times.) 
PERFUMED BREATH.—What lady or 


gentieman would remain under the curse of a dia. 
agreeable breath, when using the ‘' Balm of a Thousand 
Flowers” as a dentrifice would not only render it ewret 


but leave the teeth white as alabaster? Mary persons 
do net know their breath is bad, and the eubject is so del. 
jeate, their friends will nerer mention it. Pour a einule 
drop of the “ Balm” on your tooth-brush, and wash to 
teeth night and morning. A fifty cent botile will last a 
year. 

A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION may casliy be aec- 
quired by using the ** Balm of a Thousand Flowers.” It 
will remove tan, pimples, and freckles from the ekin, 
leaving it of a soft and roseate hue. Wet a towel, pour 
na two or three drops, and wash the face night and morn- 
ng. 

SHAVING MADE EBASY.— Wet your shaving broch 
in either warm or cold water, pour on two or Uiree drops 
of * Balm of a Thowsnnd Flowers,” rub the beard well, 
and it will make a beantiful eeft lather, much faciiitatiog 
the operation of shaving. Price only 50 cents, 

Deware of Counterfeits. 

None genuine unica: signed by 

FPETRIDGE & CO., New Yous. 

For aale by all Drogygtets. 


C=. — Without controversy, the fact 
exists, that GOODALE'’® Errhine is curing, and 
has cured, the worst cases of Catarrh ! 

The disease has never been understood. Physicians 
admit this, and acknowledge their inability to cure it 


Goodale once confessed his ignorance of it. Me dow not 
now. Catarrh can be cured—radically cured! The truth 
of this assertion will be demonstrated to any victim 


of the disease on trial of ‘t according to directions. It is 
in fluid form, and a few drops onl; to be inhaled inte the 
nostrila. To be had at 385 Broadway, N. Y Price 
$1 00, with directions. ; 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 
A JOURNAL OF CIVILIZATION, 
Harren’s Weerery will contain Sixter 
size of the Lond 
prising as much :derimo vol- 
ume. It will be printed in a form and upon paper suit 
able for binding ; and as the pages will be electrotyped, 
the back Numbers can always be supplied, so that Sub- 
ecribers will be able at any time to complete cheir files. 
At the close of each volume, neat and appropriate Covers 
will be prepared for the convenience of those who wish 
to bind the paper. 


mn pages of the 
n Jilustrated Newa, each Number com- 
matter as an ordinary du | 


TERMS. 

Hagren's Weeevy will appear every Satunpay Mon~- 
to, and will be sold at Five Cents a ¢ opy It will be 
mailed to Subscribers at the following rates, payment 
being invariably required in advance: . 


One Copy for Twenty Weeks . e $1 
One Copy for One Year. . . 2%, 
One Copy for Two Years . . ‘ 40, 
Five Copies for One Year . > » 9 0, 
Twelve Copies for One Year =, " 20 00, 
Twenty-five Copies for One Year 40 00 


To Postmasters getting up a Club of Tweive or 
ty-five, a Copy will be sent gratia. 
commence with any Number 
tuitously supplied 

Personas residing in the British Provinces will remit 
Twenty six Cents in addition to the subseription for the 
American postage 

Clergymen and Teachers supplied at the lowest Ciup 
Pa 


“wen- 
Subecriptions may 
Specimen Numbers gra- 


LOS 

HARPER & BROTHERS, 

Praxkun Sevanr. New Yorx. 

*,* Persons living in the Cities of New York and Brook. 
lyn, and wishing * Harper's Weekly” supplied at their 
houses, will ploase to send their names and residence to 
the Office of Publication. The Carriers who deliver the 
paper will collect pay for the same. 

*,* EUROPEAN SUBSCRIBERS will have 
their Copies regularly forwarded per Mail (CU. 8 postage 
paid), upon payment of thirteen shillings sterling to 


Sampson Low, Sox, & Co., the American Bookseilors, 
47 Ludgate IU], Lendon, 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY. | 
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THE LIFE OF A CERTAIN FAMOUS BABY. 
by. who need not be designated more particularly, one of our most reliable Artists was intrusted with the duty of obtaining a scries 
interesting object. 


The result is the following: 
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NEW BOOKS, &c. 

A. M. MERWIN, AUCTIONEER. 

FALL TRADE SALE 
4 he SIXTY-SIXTH REGULAR NEW 
YORK TRADE #ALE will be commenced on 
Teeeday, Sept. 8, 1857. The Catalogue, which embraces 
Jurge and actractire Invotces that will be sold at no oth- 
¥ Trade Salo this Fall, is now ready, and will be sent to 
Say address upon application 
BANGS, BROTHER & CO., 
18 Park Row, N. Y. 
PHILADELPHIA, 

M THOMAS & SONS, AUCTIONEERS. 
i . The Forty-ninth 

PHILADELPHIA TRADE SALE 
Will commence on Monvay Moagnxino, Serremeen 2167, 
1857 dnetead of Tucaday, 24 formeriy announced). The 
first day's sale, Monpay, wv |! include the large and val 
nabie invoices of Mesers. J. h. Lippincott & Co., 8. An 
dros & Sen, Derby & Jackson, and Stringer & Towns 
end 





The Blank Books, Paper. 2nd Stationery will be sold 


immediately after the term:nation of sale of Books, 
M. THOMAS & SONS, Avorionrens, 
Trade Sale Rooms, Nor. 67 and 69 South Fourth Street. 
Philadelphia, August 1, 1857, 


WSL & ABBOTT, 47 Water 
Street, New York, Sucecasors to A. SeignErTs 
& Co, offer for Sale, from United States Bonded Ware- 
house, JULES ROBIN & CO."8, MARETT & CO.'S, E. 
GEANTY and HENRY SUTTONS 
COGNAC AND CHAMPAGNE BRANDIES. 


Atexaxpaer Saionerre’s, P. L' Evitgur and A. Devoce’s | 


ROCHELLE BRANDIES. Gin, St. Croix, and Jamaica 
Rum. Also Sherry, Port, Madeira, and Claret Wines. 
Fruits, Ol, Walnuts, Castile Soap, &e. 


W P. FETRIDGE & CO., 281 Broapway, 
e New \ kK, are prepared to supply the Book 
Trade throughout the United States, with any work pub- 
lished in this country or Europe, at a lower figure, and 
as promptly, as any house in the country. 
Any Book advertised will be sent, postage paid, on re- 
ceipt of the published price. - 


R. 


FPrancrrannt Extracts, | FPRANGIPannt PomMADgE, 








FRANGIPANNTI, 
OR EVERLASTING PERFUME. 


Hatr O11, Soap, 
* Toorn Powprr, Saciter, 


These new, elegant, and recherchd perfumerics are 
from the Laboratory of Messrs. R. & G. A. Wright, 
SOLE ORIGINATORS AND MANUFACTURERS 
in this Country. The Perfume Frangipanni is an Ori- 
ental production, brought in its original state into this 

country, and prepared in its various forms by them, 

The admiration and demand for thes 
yond precedent, and, in consequence, 2 variety of imita- 
tions are springing up; but these, whether of 

HOME MANUFACTURE 
oR 
SOLD AS “IMPORTATIONS,"” 

have only an evanescent fragrance, AND SIIOULD BE 
AVOIDED BY PURCHASE! For sale by all the Drug- 
gists in the United States, ¢ anada, and South America. 

k. & G. A. WRIGHT, Sole originators and manufac- 
turers in the United States. 


1 


No, 35 (late 23) South Fourth Street, Philadelphia. 


articles is be- 







mae 6 AI EH OED 
l Informs her friends and the Public, that her 
Behool, No. 10 Gramercy Park (East 20th Street), 
New York, will commence on Wednesday, September 16. 

A punctual attendance of her pupils is respectfully 
requested, 


| and three-quarter pipes. 


Cuearnest anp Brest ty toe Worn. 
Now ready and for sale by all Newsvenders 
PARTS I. to V. INCLUSIVE ov tus 
| yg ty PARTS OF HARPER’S 
J WEEKLY, the most valuable and interesting 
Publieation of the day. Each Montnty Parr contains 


| 64 Pacts of choice reading, and numerous Sriexprp I- 


& G. A. WRIGHT’S ORIGINAL | 


Lustrations. Price 20 cents per Part. Dealers sup- 
plied by Hanrez & Brorurns, Franklin Square, N. Y. 





RAPE LEAF GIN.— We are constatiny 

receiving Invoices of this celebrated Gin, in pipes 
The manufactory from which 
this Gin is obtained in Sehiedam has been in existence 
over 200 years, and therefore explains the reason why 
this Gin is superior to the common grade of Gin and 
Schnapps imported into this market. 

WELLINGTON & ABBOTT, 47 Water Street, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for the United States. 





wa l 290) A YEAR IS CHARGED FOR 
ey — Board and Tuition in Hudson River In- 
stitute, at Claverack, N. Y. A. FLACK, Prin. 


ULES ROBIN & CO.’S COGNAC BRAN- 
DY.—This celebrated and favorite Cognac Brandy 
is constantly being received, and is for sale in assorted 
packages b7 the agents at the lowest market prices. 
_.. WELLINGTON & ABBOTT, Sole Agents, 
47 Water Street, N. Y. 








EV. D. C. VAN NORMAN, A.M., late 
Principal of Rutger's Female Institute, will (D. V.) 
open a Boarpine and Day Scuoon for Youne Lapres, at 


| No. 79 East Fourteenth Street, near Union Square, on 


the 14th September next. 
Yor full information as to Ans, System or IxeTRuc- 
Tiox, &c., attention is invited to his Prosrrorvs, to be 
| had at the Scuoor, or by addressing the Pruvcra.. 





Davy 18 ims Noumain Srare. 








How 


SABY BEARS THE PrRressctre oF ITS 
PrEeseNT GLORY. 











“No pent up Utica contracts our powers, 
The whole United States are ours!" 
THE GREAT ORIGINAL GIFT BOOK STORE. 
Girts. Gurrrs Girers. Girrs. Girrs, Guirts. 
VANS & CO.’S LITERARY EMPORIUM. 
677 Broapwary, opposite Bown Stareer. 
THIRD YEAR OF THE ENTERPRISE. 
[op Notice to the Public. £3 

We have now on exhibition one of the largest, and 
most attractive, and carefully selected Catalogue of 
Books ever before offered to the New York Public, besides 
selling our books as low as the usual retail prices, and, 
in many insteaces, less. As an inducement for the Pub- 
lic to make their Book purchases of us, we offer a Sched- 
ule of Magn’ficent Presents, one of which we GIVE 
AWAY to the purchaser of every Book. This is no lot- 
tery. Every person buying a Rook will not only receive 
the full value of their money in the Book bought, but 
will also be entitled to one of the following 

LIST OF VALUABLE PRESENTS. 

Gold and Silver Watches, Sets of Cameos, Pins and 
Drops, Gold Stone, Lava, Mosaic and Florentine Jewel- 
ry, Large Miniature Lockets, Neck Chains, Costly Rings, 
Pins, Broaches, Studs, Sleeve Buttons, Misses Pins, Jets, 
Bracelets, Armlets, Charms, Bijouteries, Gold Pencils, 
Silver Pencils with Gold Pens, Watch and Guard Chains, 
| Gold and Silver Thimbles, &c., besides many other val- 
| unable and useful articles in value from 50 cents to $100. 

‘Thus sharing a proportion of our usual Profits with each 

Customer. 

[Ce Satisfaction guaranteed in every instance. 47] 
| OUR CATALOGUE OF BOOKS 

embraces, among many others, the Literary Works of 

Jane Porter, Sigourney, Southworth, Caroline Lee Hentz, 
Mrs. Emerson, Caroline Olcott, Mrs. Ann 8. Stephens, 
tickford, Miss Auscin, Charlotte Bronté (Currer Bell), 
Miss Pickering, &c., &c.; also Works of Dickens, Coop- 
er, Washington Irving, Bulwer, Dumas, Sue, Captain 
Mayne Reid, E. T. Thompson, T. G. Goodrich (Peter 
Varley), De Quincey, &c., &c., all the English and 
American Poets, Modern British Essayista. 

[$ All the newest Works of the above Authors .4 7] 

direct from the Press. 

In our new and revised Catalogue (just issued) will be 
found Dr. Kane's Expedition to the Arctic Regions in 
Search of Sir John Franklin, in five different bindings, 
Perry's Expedition te Japan, China, &c., Published by 
Order of the United States Government, fully illus- 
trated, Wilkes’s Government Exploring Expedition 
through Central America, Expeditions through the Prai- 
rie Countries to Nebraska, Kansas, New Mexico, Central 
America, Oregon, and California, Dr. Livingstone’s Re- 
cent Travels in Africa, Humboldt's Cuba, Bayard Tay- 
lor's Travels, Layard’s Discoveries in Nineveh, Stephens's 
Travels in Egypt, Petrwa, and the Holy Land, Madame 
Pfeiffer's Travels, &c., besides other vels, Voyages, 
Histories, Adventures, Biographies, Agricultural, Me- 
chanical, Theological, Scientific and Miscellaneous 
Works, Books on Phrenology, Mesmerism, Spiritualism, 
Stories, Anecdotes, Tales, Narratives, Novels, Romances, 
Annuals, Albums, Illustrated Works in handseme bind- 
ings, &c., &c., for particulars of which see our printed 
Catalogue, which will be forwarded to any address upon 
application. The Public need be under no apprehension 
of being deceived. We have no connection with the 
mushroom establishment which sprung up but for a day. 
The Public can depend on our statements. We guaran- 
tee to meet all our engagements, and conduct our busi- 
ness exactly as we advertise. 

THIRD YEAR OF THE ENTERPRISE. 

Our long experience is a sure guarantee of our fairness 
in the distribution of Gifts. Those unacquainted with 
our firm are respectfully referred to 

Messrs, Danie Arrieton & Co., $46 and 348 Broad- 
way, New York, 

“ Deray & Jackson, 119 Nassan St., New York, 
“  Leaverr & Avien, 879 Broadway, New York, 
“ Muucer, Orrow & Co., 25 Park Row, New York, 
* Harper & Baorsuens, Pearl St., New York, 
bs Puu..irs, Sampson & Co., 13 Winter St., Boston, 
“  Sannorn, Carrer & Bazin, Boston, 
“ J. B. Larppincorr & Co., Philadelphia, 
“ M. Tuomas & Sons, Philadelphia, 

And to the Mercantile Agencies of Boston, Philadelphia, 

and New York. 

(#” Orders from the Country will _meet with our 

personal attention. 

Agents wanted in all parts of the United States, to 
whom a liberal commission will be guaranteed. 

If you do not wish to be deceived, get in the right store. 

EVANS & CO., 
Principal Wholesale and Retail Store, 
677 Broadway, New York. 





J. H. Parsrox, Branches at 

D. W. Evans. Saratoga, N. Y. 
Cincinnati, Ohio, 
Newport, R. I. 


Pittsburgh, Pa. 
Descriptive Catalogues mailed free to any address 





upon application, 








